THE    ROBERT    SIMPSON    MONTREAL  LIMITED 


1^  mart  fellows  and  gals  agree  .  .  . 
It's  a  matter  or  good  taste  as  well  as  qood 
judgment  to  shop  at 


Li| 


CHAMPLAIN 
BENZOL  GASOLINE 


The  Gasoliyie  for 
Maximum  Economy 
and  Performance 


CHAMPLAIN  OIL  PRODUCTS 

LIMITED 

Head  Office  ISOl  Sun  Life  Bldg. 


Compliments 
of 

Insurance  Exchange  Building 

276  ST.  JAMES  ST. 

Operated  by 

INSURANCE  EXCHANGE  BUILDING  LTD. 


Comfiliments  of 

A.  T.  MILTON 

Prof^rietor  of 

MILNE'S  PHARMACY  REG'D. 

1446  St.  Catherine  Street  West 
Tel.  PLateau  4747 

and 

J.  E.  TREMBLE  REG'D. 

1354  St.  Catherine  Street  West 
TeL  MArquette  2274-5 


A  GIFTxFOR  TH 


Superbly  styled  Challenger 
Watrhfs  that  will' give  service 
for  a  lifetime,  lllustraled 
on  left  m.SQ:  on  right  82..S0. 
/J/j'  In  I4kt.  gold  cases  with  17rjewel 
movemei>ts. 

Other  models  from  4.5.00 


Birrs 


JEWELLERS 
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TOMORROW'S 

OPPORTUNITIES  .  . .         ^  |p 


uniiOH  anADiins 


MORE  THAN  A  MILLION  CANADIANS  SAVE  AT  THE  B  of  M  ; 


Bat^k:  of  Montreal 


There  are  49  BRANCHES  in  the  MONTREAL  DISTRICT  to  serve  you 
Canada' s    First    Bank    .    ■.    .      working  with  Canadians  in  every  walk  of  life  since  isz? 


AUTOMOBILE    •    FIRE    •  CASUALTY 

ALLIANCE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

and 

THE  WESTMINSTER  FIRE  OFFICE 


Head  Office  for  Canada 
465  ST.  JOHN  ST.  -  MONTREAL 


GUNITE 

AND 

Wmerproofing 


LIMITED 

0  N  T  R  E  A  I 


For  MAXIMUM 
PERFORMANCE 

from  your  Cor 

STOP  the 

SIGN   of  the 

WHITE 
ROSE 


WHITE  ROSE 
MOTOR  OIL 
GASOLINES 
• 

CANADIAN  OIL 
COMPANIES, 
LIMITED 


SUN  LIFE  ^ 

AtSUttAMCE  COMPUNy 

OF  CANADA 


.  .  .  leader  in  world-wide  life 
assurance,  gives  unequalled  wrvite 
to  its  1,500,000  policyholdefS  around 
the  globe. 

*  *  ♦ 

iVor(/,  (mprira:  65  bfoncfiet  .  .  ,  ttrUi.h  U4^: 
24  brofwhci  .  .  .  Latin  tmpritrn:  Bueno*  Aires, 
Havano.  Bon  Jucm  ,  .  .  Indif  unii  Cf/I^m: 
BombaV/  Catcwtto,  Lucfcnow,  Ma<if<M,  Colombo, 
.  .  .  Soitlh  XfrUo:  Capo  Town,  Ovrlkon,  Johannes- 
burg .  .  .  And  in:  Cairo,  Honj  Kong,  Molro, 
Montio,  Singapore, 
ond  ihf  WesI  Indies, 


HUB  OftKl:  MONTtKt 


PIAN       rOUR  FUTURE 


A  Bottled-Gas  service  to  rural  and 
suburban  homes  for  cooking, 
domestic  hot  water  heating,  etc. 

Northern  Appliances  Limited 


845  QUERBES  AVENUE, 


TA.  7271 
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Compliments 

UdVIUbUll  iV  llUIJBI  IbUll 

of 

CHEVROLET  MOTOR  SALES  CO. 

Montreal  Stock  Exchange 

The  Toronto  Stock  Exchange 

Ur  lyiUNIKtAL  LIMMtU 

Montreal  Curb  Market 

■> 

66  NOTRE  DAME  ST.  W.    -  MONTREAL 

Tel.  PLateau  3971* 

♦ 

) 

OLDSMOBILE  AND  CHEVROLET 

Offices  at 

DEALERS 

TORONTO— ST.  CATHARINES,  ONT. 

Montreal,  Toronto,  New  York  Trans  Lux  Service 

2085  ST.  CATHERINE  ST.  WEST 

Direct  wires  connecting 

Montreal,  Toronto,  St.  Catharines 

WElIington  6781 

Mar\  Each  of 

Life's  Milestones 

Wi t/i  a  Distinctive 

(Common,  ^J^oward^  ^oySiJjtk 

NOTM AN 

BARRISTERS  AND  SOLICITORS 

PORTRAIT 

Call  HArbour  8450 

for  your  appointment 

THE  ROYAL  BANK  BUILDING 

MONTREAL 

STUDIO: 

1330  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal 

^^Someday'' 
comes  closer 
with  every  dollar  you  save 

THE   ROYAL  BANK 
OF  CANADA 
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With  best  wishes 


Producers  of  Rayon   Yarn   and   Staple  Fibre 

Sales  Offices:  Montreal  and  Toronto 

Head  Office  and  Plant:  Cornwall,  Ontario. 


CRDYDDIV  MFG.  CD.  LIMITED 

Manufacturers  of  Raimvear 
for  Men,  Ladies  and  Children 

SOLD  AT 

CLOTHING  STORES  THROUGHOUT  CANADA 
CANADA'S    LEADIHG    RAINWEAR  HOUSE 


INVESTMENT  SECURITIES 

BELL  GOUINLOCK  &  COMPANY 

Limited 

^60  St.  James  St.  West 
Montreal 

DINSMORE  &  CO.  LTD. 

WELDING  SUPPLIES 

3151  ST.  JAMES  WEST 
WE.  2767 

i^oiirLe,   ..J4nl clieioii,  .^/ei/eii.ion, 

Pralt  &  WcujfanJ 
NOTARIES 

360  St.  James  St.  West                     MA.  5678 

W.  Brinton  Anderson 

CHARTERED  ACCOUNTANT 
TRUSTEE  AND  LIQUIDATOR 

388  St.  James  St.  W.                         HA.  6957 
69 

With  the  compliments  of 

J.  O.  ASSELIN 
• 

Compliments  of 

Andreef  Skiis  &  Tennis  llafquets 
• 

The  Better  Buyers 

SHOP  AT  DIOHNES 
HIGH  GRADE  FOOD  PRODUCTS 

A.  DIONNE  SON  ^  CO. 

1221  St.  Catherine  St.  West,  Montreal 
and 

DIONNE  MARKETS 

2077  St.  Catherine  West  -  5005  Decarie  Blvd. 
1460  Mt.  Royal  East    -    6873  St.  Hubert  St. 
6236  St.  Hubert  St. 

 ^-  -  —-r 

U.  L.  BLACHFORD,  Limited 

Chemical  Manufacturers  and  Distributors 
Montreal  and  Toronto 
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DESBARATS 

INTERNATIONAL 

ADVERTISING 

PUBLISHING 

AGENCY 

COMPANY 

Public  Relations 

ADVERTISING 

Councillors 
Publicity  —  Advertising 

IN  ALL 

MEDIA 

Newspaper  representation  throughout 
Canada  and  the  U.S.A. 

MAGAZINE  STAFF 

Editor  

Sub-Editor  ......... 

Secretary-Treasurer  ....... 

Art  Editor  

Sports  Editor  ........ 

House  Representative  ....... 

Honorary  Adviser  ........ 

Past  Editor  

MAGAZINE  COMMITTEE 
Form  Arts  VI  &  Senior  VI  . 

Form  Science  VI  ........ 

Form  Va  ......... 

Form  Vb  ......... 

l"orm  IVa  ......... 

Form  IVb  

P'orm  IIIa  

Form  IIIb  ......... 

Form  Upper  IIa  ........ 

Form  I  [)ppr  IIb  ........ 

THE  TRAFALGAR  CUP 

Tlie  Trafalfiar  Cup,  awarded  to  the  most  public-spirited  of  the  Senior  girls, 
ulio  at  the  same  time  has  maintained  a  hiu;h  standard  of  conduct  and  has  shown 
fitvotidii  to  work,  was  awarded  last  year  to  Leticia  Artola. 

THE  FORSYTH  CUP 

The  Forsyth  (^up,  awarded  to  the  Senior  jjirl  who  has  made  the  most  of  her 
opportunities,  showing  herself  friendly  and  helpful  to  all,  was  won  last  year  by 
Virginia  LeDain. 

THE  INTER-HOUSE  SHIELD 

1  111-  Intcr-House  Shield,  presented  by  Mrs.  Wynne  Robinson,  was  won  last 
year  by  Fairley  House. 


Betty  Hawthorn 
Anne  Pattison 
Barbara  Davison 
Joyce  Charles 
Reni  Roberts 
Joan  Knight 
Miss  Stansfield 
Joan  Lucas 


Heather  Cumyn 
Helen  Rindfleisch 
Judy  Cliff 
Pat  Wright 
Susan  Racey 
Joyce  Rudenko 
Carol  Armour 
Renee  Patenaude 
Audrey  Allwortii 
Patsy  Schrac 


EDITORIAL 


A  S  WE  pause  to  review  the  years  at  Trafalgar,  we  acknowledge  where  we 
^  have  failed  to  do  what  was  set  before  us,  and  where  we  have  taken  advantage 
of  our  opportunities.  This  contemplation  becomes  more  pleasant  with  time,  as 
our  failures  sink  into  insignificance  in  retrospect.  We  are  now  experiencing  an 
exciting  moment  as  we  look  back  over  high-school  and  then  forward  to  what 
the  future  holds.  In  one  we  feel  the  utmost  security,  while  in  the  other  a  certain 
fear  intermingled  with  expectancy  prevails. 

^  e  cherish  our  idealistic  beliefs  of  today,  for  we  perceive  tlieir  blending 
witli  the  realism  of  tomorrow.  Yet  we  are  impatient  to  experience  what  is  to 
come!  Our  elders  shake  their  heads  sagely  at  our  eagerness,  and  smile  at  our 
readiness  to  be  cast  into  the  midst  of  life,  our  confidence  as  we  profess  our 
desire  to  explore  its  very  essence;  for  they  remember  their  tlioughts  were  oiu-e 
akin  to  ours. 

But  in  our  indomitable  spirits,  exciting  and  wonderful  as  everything  is, 
if  we  deride  the  experience  of  those  who  felt  as  we  feel  now,  the  outcome  may 
be  disastrous.  We  often  tend  to  regard  the  people,  institutions  and  morals  of 
preceding  times  with  contempt  or  condescension.  Our  minds  are  unresponsive 
to  their  pleasures  and  achievements  which  do  not  appear  to  us  sufficiently 
scintillating.  We  should  realize,  however,  that  we  are  of  a  different  age  —  an 
age  of  reason  and  rationalism,  of  science  and  scepticism,  and  that,  as  the  offspring 
of  such  an  age,  we  are  not  very  well  qualified  to  sit  in  judgment  on  these  people. 
From  their  experience  we  may  find  the  answers  to  the  questions  we  ask  ourselves, 
if  we  do  not  indulge  in  self-assurance,  for,  contrary  to  what  we  often  suppose, 
the  essentials  and  problems  of  life  know  no  radical  changes. 

There  is  a  constant  challenge  before  us.  We  are  faced  with  an  insecure 
present  and  a  precarious  future.  The  work  which  lies  ahead,  the  destiny  which 
each  must  fulfil,  beckons  us  and  permits  no  retreat.  The  responsibility  will  be 
eased  from  the  shoulders  of  our  parents  onto  us,  and  we  must  equip  ourselves 
for  the  task.  We  are  preparing  to  accept  this  challenge,  for  negligence  injures 
not  only  the  escapist,  but  also  his  contemporaries  to  whom  he  owes  a  debt. 

We  may  accept  this  challenge  and  stride  forward;  we  may  reject  it  and  fail. 
The  future  rests  in  our  hands  and  the  challenge  is  ours  to  fulfil. 
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LITERARY 


BEAUTY 

Where  does  beauty  end? 

Beyond  the  mountains  far 
That  fade,  in  purple  mist, 

Into  that  glowing  star? 

Where  is  this  beauty  found? 

In  the  lacy  waves  that  creep 
And  shatter  on  sandy  shores. 

Or  in  autumn's  harvest  reap? 

Beyond  this  hour,  this  life,  j 

Beyond,  in  far-off  rainbows 
That  o'er  us  spill  their  luring  gold. 

In  the  rising  love  that  flows? 

Where  does  this  beauty  end? 

There  is  no  everlasting  stop. 
Only  the  pierced  heart 

That  once  was  loved,  and  now  is  not. 

Mary  Asselin,  Form  Arts  VI,  Barclay  House. 


HOW  NOT  TO  STUDY 

STATISTICS  show  that  most  students  study,  or  should  study,  about  ten  hours 
every  week,  and  I  am  sure  that  many  books  have  been  written  instructing 
would-be  high  school  graduates  in  the  correct  procedure.  My  object,  however, 
is  to  teach  people  how  not  to  study  —  in  five  easy  lessons. 

First  wf  tackle  geometry.  The  articles  required  are  a  maths  scribbler, 
textbook,  a  blunt  pencil  aiul  a  geometry  set  with  half  the  parts  missing.  Don't 
even  consider  doing  your  work  at  a  desk,  just  lie  face  down  on  yotxr  bed  so  that 
it  is  impossible  to  write,  and  keep  that  position  for  ten  to  twenty  minutes, 
spending  no  less  than  two  minutes  on  geometry  and  eighteen  dreaming  about 
the  good  time  you  had  last  week-end.  At  the  end  of  the  allotted  time,  decide 
that  you  simply  can't  do  the  horrid  stuff,  and  go  downstairs  to  spend  the  next 
half  hour  on  the  telephone. 
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My  next  lesson  is  how  not  to  do  Latin  translation.  This  time  lie  on  your 
back  with  your  knees  doubled  up  to  support  your  book.  Write  the  English 
translation  above  the  Latin  in  the  textbook:  this  makes  it  confusing,  as  it  involves 
a  great  deal  of  erasing  which  practically  obliterates  the  original  text.  My  next 
bit  of  advice  is,  if  you  can't  do  the  translation,  pretend  you  did  the  wrong  piece. 
Then  if  you  are  asked  to  translate  during  class  you  can  look  very  much  surprised 
and  exclaim,  "O,  I  did  the  wrong  one!"  This  is  good  if  you  can  get  away  with  it. 
If  the  mistress  is  wise  to  this  excuse,  however,  don't  even  attempt  to  do  ihe 
assignment,  and  just  hope  you  won't  be  asked. 

Next  we  come  to  history.  If  you  are  among  the  poor  unfortunates  who  have 
to  take  notes  during  class,  be  sure  to  scribble  them  down  making  abbreviations 
which  you  will  not  be  able  to  deciplier  later.  Dreaming  is  another  delightful 
habit  to  acquire,  which  will  probably  account  for  the  many  gaps  in  your  notes. 
Then  leave  these  notes  until  the  night  before  you  are  asked  to  hand  them  in. 
This  results  in  near  writer's  cramp  and  a  cranky  disposition,  because  it  took  you 
half  the  night  to  copy  them  into  your  good  notebook.  I  might  add  that  this 
procedure  is  sure  to  give  you  an  A. 

French  will  be  the  subject  of  our  next  discussion.  Most  pupils  find  this 
language  very  difficult,  but  if  you  follow  my  expert  advice  I  am  confident  that 
your  marks  will  go  up  considerably.  For  example,  if  the  assignment  is  to  learn 
verbs  and  a  vocabulary,  find  the  noisiest  room  in  the  house,  preferably  one 
where  your  brother  is  playing  with  the  dog.  Turn  the  radio  on  —  to  a  comedian 
if  possible  —  and  settle  down  on  the  nearest  sofa.  Turn  to  the  right  page,  look 
at  the  verbs  disgustedly  and  decide  that  Bob  Hope  is  much  more  agreeable. 
After  half  an  hour  of  this  diligent  studying,  having  tried  to  concentrate  above 
the  sound  of  the  radio  and  the  barking  of  the  dog,  decide  you  know  the  French 
well  enough,  and  give  it  up  as  a  bad  job. 

This  last  bit  of  advice  is  intended  for  people  who  are  asked  to  write  an 
essay  on  "just  anything".  Don't  sit  down  and  do  any  constructive  thinking; 
that  would  be  fatal  —  you  would  be  sure  to  think  of  something;  and  as  for 
looking  up  ideas  in  a  reference  book  —  perish  the  thought!  Just  phone  one 
of  the  girls  and  discuss  the  situation.  From  my  experience  I  predict  that  when 
you  have  finished  you  will  be  in  the  same  position  as  when  you  started  — 
confused.  Finallv  in  desperation  write  on  a  tired  old  subject  which  half  tlie 
class  will  use  too:  but  don't  let  that  worry  you,  it's  a  minor  detail.  When  you 
start  to  write,  don't  do  a  rough  copy  —  it  calls  for  extra  work.  .lust  put  your 
essay  right  on  to  good  paper:  this  makes  the  job  of  correcting  twice  the  work. 
My  last  suggestion  is  an  important  one:  no  punctuation.  It's  too  easy  to  read 
with  silly  little  details  like  periods  and  commas  stuck  here  and  there.  Make  it 
as  brief  as  possible:  long  essays  are  always  so  interesting! 

In  closing  I  would  just  like  to  add,  if  anyone  finds  my  course  successful  ■ — 
please  let  me  know.  Wendy  Child,  Form  Vb,  Gumming  House. 


THROUGH  A  VIEW-MASTER 


Oh,  how  I  long  for  that  land  far  away, 
For  the  silver  sand  where  the  children  play. 
For  the  foam-tipped  surf  and  the  birds  on  high, 
The  dark  green  palms  'neath  the  pale  blue  sky. 

Oh,  how  I  long  for  that  far-away  land, 
For  the  redwoods  far  from  the  silver  sand, 
For  Patrick's  Point,  and  Custer's  Tree, 
All  of  which  I  hope  to  see. 

Oh,  liow  I  long  for  that  land  far  away 
Where  the  medicine-man  and  the  brave  hold  sway, 
Where  the  chief  and  his  tribe,  in  their  strange  attire 
Hold  council  round  a  leaping  fire. 

Now  that  my  lovely  dream  is  past, 

Fve  travelled  far  and  I've  travelled  fast. 

But  some  day  soon  I  hope  to  view 

The  beautifvil  scenes  I've  described  to  you. 


ITH  A  SAD,  tear-stained  face,  she  walked  into  the  room  and  sat  down 


Vt  quietly  by  the  window.  She  felt  as  though  she  could  cry  no  more;  as 
though  all  the  tears  that  bad  ever  been  inside  her  were  gone  forever. 

She  was  beginning  to  get  over  the  shock  of  losing  her  parents  in  such  a 
rjiiick  imbearable  way,  but  now  she  felt  loneliness  and  misery  creeping  in. 
■'Plane  crash".  She  would  never  be  able  to  read  or  hear  those  terrible,  biting 
words  again  without  re-living  the  moment  she  had  so  recently  gone  through. 
\^'lien  that  telegram  arrived,  telling  her  that  the  plane  carrying  her  parents 
home  had  crashed  into  the  sea  with  no  survivors,  she  had  not  been  able  to 
realize  that  she  would  never  see  them  again.  It  had  taken  nearly  two  days  for 
her  to  understand  that  there  would  be  no  "Hi  ya,  sugarplum"  from  her  father, 
aiul  no  "Who's  the  heartbreaker  this  time';"'  from  her  adored  mother;  there 
wouM  be  just  no  anything. 


Jane  Allison,  Form  IVu,  Ross  House. 


REVELATION 
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She  sat  there,  gazing  out  of  the  window  —  the  feeling  of  loneliness  again 
swept  over  her,  and  the  tears  she  thought  herself  incapable  of  shedding  started 
again.  Why  had  God  done  this  to  her?  She  had  prayed  so  very  earnestly  that 
her  parents  would  be  brought  home  safely;  she  could  not  have  prayed  much 
harder.  Yet,  it  had  happened.  He  had  done  this  terrible  thing.  Why?  She 
vowed  loudly  and  fervently  that  she  would  never  believe  in  God  again.  NEVER. 
She  would  never  pray  again,  not  as  long  as  she  lived.  She  kept  repeating  these 
words  over  and  over,  until  finally,  through  the  mixture  of  a  fear-clouded  mind 
and  a  lonely  heart,  she  realized  what  she  had  been  saying.  Witli  realization 
came  self-condemnation.  What  had  happened  to  her?  She  felt  ashamed  and 
unworthy.  In  all  humility  she  got  down  on  her  knees  and  prayed  as  she  had 
never  prayed  before.  She  asked  God's  forgiveness  for  being  so  faitldess,  and 
asked  Him  to  help  her  never  to  become  so  weak  again.  She  knew  it  would  be 
hard  without  lier  mother  and  father,  but  she  also  knew,  although  they  were 
gone,  she  must  work  as  hard  as  she  possibly  could  to  make  them  proud  of  her. 
She  would  try,  and  with  God's  help  she  would  succeed. 

For  the  first  time  since  she  had  received  the  news,  she  smiled  through  her 
tears.  She  got  up,  and,  as  she  quietly  walked  out  of  the  room,  she  saw,  back- 
stage, the  proud  look  on  the  faces  of  her  parents.  The  final  curtain  went  down, 
and,  by  the  applause  of  the  audience,  she  knew  she  had  played  her  part  well. 

Anne  Berry,  Form  Vb,  Ross  House. 

CARMINA  LATINA 
''Spem  Successus  Alit" 


"Spem  successus  alit" 

nostri  ludi  dictum  est, 
Sed  ut  successum  habeamus 

laborandum  est. 
Debemus  igitur  omni  nocte 

sine  dubio 
Habere  quattuor  discenda 

et  quinque  nimdina. 


"Spem  successus  alit" 

Is  the  motto  of  our  school. 

But,  so  that  we  may  have  success. 

Hard  work  must  be  the  rxile. 

That,  then,  is  the  reason  why 

We  certainly  can  depend 

On  having  four  lessons  every  night, 

And  five  on  the  week-end. 

Judy  Cliff,  Form  Va,  Gumming  House. 


Ex  Nihilo  Nihil  Fit 

When  ordered  very  suddenly  I  looked  at  "Prose  and  Poetry", 

Scribere  Latine,  Nepotem  et  Caesarem, 

Non  potui  arbitrari  Sed  ibi  nihil  inveni 

Of  anything  to  say.  To  solve  my  great  problem. 

So,  after  thinking  many  days. 
Poem  a  inceptum  est. 
Opus  confectum  nunc  babes, 
But  not  like  Vergil's  best ! 

Barbara  Davison,  Form  Va,  Ross  House. 
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iHASTA  LUEGO! 

THERE  IS  a  wide  strip  of  sand  which  stretches  along  the  ocean  of  Rio  dc 
Janeiro.  It  is  the  famous  Copacabana  Beach,  lit  at  night  by  a  string  of 
pearls.  At  night,  in  the  darkness,  the  pearls  glisten  and  sparkle,  ihe  waves  of 
the  ocean  lap  the  golden  sand  and  creep  up  over  the  reinforced  cement  walks. 
There  is  a  warm  breeze  that  fans  the  faces  of  solitary  walkers  and  rustles  the 
petticoats  of  long  skirts  tliat  twirl  around  trim,  brown  ankles  of  beautifvd 
senoritas.  This  is  a  world  of  soft  colours,  soft  breezes,  soft  voices  whispering 
sweet  words,  and  eyes  that  speak  messages  of  beauty.  The  mountains  are  lit 
by  small  lights  that  appear  to  hang  from  nowhere  in  a  full  sky  of  blackness. 

Close  by  the  beach,  across  the  road,  another  spell  is  being  woven;  there  is  a 
string  of  modern  skyscrapers  with  large  windows  built  to  catch  every  breeze  and 
bring  relief  from  the  stifling  heat.  From  the  doors  and  windows  and  outdoor 
cafes  comes  the  vivacious  sound  of  music  and  the  laughter  of  many  people 
who  are  selfishly  glad  to  be  alive,  having  forgotten  everything  except  the  present. 
There  is  dancing  and  music  evervwhere,  and  a  spirit  of  vinreality  prevails  over 
a  gay  world  of  haiipiness  where  all  ugliness  of  decay  is  hidden  under  the  mantle 
of  blackness. 

All  the  Latin  American  countries  have  a  high  tempo  which  makes  the 
blood  beat  faster;  and  their  peoples  are  peoples  of  magic  who  dance  and  live 
with  a  joy  and  abandon  that  can  be  seen  in  the  life  sparkling  in  their  eyes. 
Having  once  seen  such  expression  in  a  face,  it  is  impossible  ever  again  not  to  be 
affected  by  its  presence.  Each  person  who  has  ever  set  foot  on  Spanish  soil 
makes  a  silent  vow  to  return  and  relive  a  holiday  of  memory  and  dreams. 

Rio  in  the  daytime  is  entirely  different  from  Rio  by  night.  The  ocean  eats 
l)ungri]y  and  devours  the  sand  as  it  climbs  over  the  legs  of  ambitions  early 
bathers.  The  sun  is  very  strong,  so  everyone  swims  between  eight  and  ten  o'clock. 
By  mid-day  the  sun  is  too  hot  except  for  the  natives,  and  they  do  not  ap|)reciate 
their  free  beaches.  Everyone  eats  outdoors  in  restaurants  that  crowd  the  bases 
of  the  hotels.  The  modern  buildings  add  to  the  bright  colouring  of  the  sky, 
the  sea,  the  ocean,  and  mountains  and  the  people. 


[18] 


Tliese  people  are  slim  and  beautiful,  (rail  and  yet  strong,  because  of  God's 
gift  of  freedom.  Tliey  do  not  know  bow  to  work,  but  tbey  are  ricb  and  do  not 
need  to  —  or  tbey  are  so  poor  tbat  tbey  bave  no  clotbes,  tbey  use  newspapers 
and  leaves  to  bide  tbeir  bony  ugliness.  Tbey  are  old  and  bideous,  deformed 
and  beginning  to  deteriorate.  Tbeir  bomes  are  sbacks  witb  no  walls,  built  bigh 
above  tbe  untainted  Svbite'  section;  tbey  do  not  belong  to  tbe  tourist's  idea  of 
beauty  except  in  tbe  sense  tbat  so  mucb  ugliness  creates  beauty,  for  instance, 
tlie  beauty  of  tlie  billside  at  nigbt. 

Tlie  trees  are  splashy  greens;  tbere  is  jungle  and  a  weird  beauty  that 
baiuits  forever  tbe  eyes  of  the  onlooker.  Tbe  roads  are  red,  tbe  sky,  an  un- 
clouded blue.  Tbe  people  are  dressed  in  colours  tbat  clash  so  strongly  tbat  tbey 
blend  together  into  a  harmonious  rainbow.  This  helps  to  explain  tbe  tempera- 
ment of  tbe  people,  who  crave  loud  colours  and  music  so  strongl)  tbat  though 
it  hurts  tbe  unaccustomed  ears  and  eyes,  it  is  beauty  to  them,  and  because  of 
them,  to  us.  Tbeir  voices  are  harsh  and  crvide;  they  babble  forth  an  endless 
stream  of  sharp  sounds.  Tbe  nerves  of  tbe  eyes  are  shocked  and  grated  by  tbe 
brightness  and  splendour  of  the  sun  against  the  world. 

Tbere  is  a  magic  mountain  of  Corcovado,  and  in  tbe  jungle  on  its  summit 
stands  the  statue  of  Christ,  a  Christ  who  stretches  forth  his  hands  to  bless  all 
men  who  enter  tbe  harbour  of  Rio.  At  nigbt  the  Christ  radiates  a  warm  glow 
ibat  can  be  seen  from  all  directions,  and  as  tbe  plane  rises  from  tbe  airport, 
tbe  statue  waves  a  friendly  good-bye,  assuring  the  leaver  tbat  whenever  he 
returns  be  will  be  welcome  to  take  his  place  in  a  world  of  sbowy  splendour. 

Reni  Roberts,  Form  Arts  VI.  Fairley  House. 


THE  VISITOR 

The  iiortb  wind  bowled,  tbe  snowflakes  swirled  in  the  solid  blackness  of  the  nigbt; 

Tlie  snowdrifts  piled  outside  tbe  cabin,  and  the  fir  trees  moaned; 

Tbe  windows  sparkled  and  glistened  witli  frost  and  ice;  the  cabin  groaned. 

And  I  sat  comfortably  inside  before  the  crackling  firelight. 

A  ()Ot  of  venison  1  placed  before  me.  a  mug  of  ale  was  on  tbe  floor; 

J  [)repared  to  eat  my  supper,  warm  beside  tlie  fire, 

^X  atcbing  tlic  flames  shoot  uj)  tbe  chimney,  slowly  mounting  biglicr, 

\^  ben  quite  suddenly  T  heard  a  knock  upon  tbe  cabin  door  I 

I  opened  it,  and  looking  out,  bebeld  a  man  witb  cold  blue  eves, 

White,  snowy,  sparkling  robes,  an  icy  beard,  and  long  white  hair, 

Icicles  riangling  on  bis  ears  and  nose;  bis  hands  and  feet  were  bare! 

His  .skin  was  covered  witb  ice  I  He  towered  above  me  and  was  of  great  size. 


Without  a  word  he  strode  right  in,  sat  down  and  began  devouring  the  meat. 
He  kept  away  from  the  fire,  though,  and  never  spoke  a  word. 
I  noticed  all  at  once,  the  wind  outside  could  not  be  heard. 

And  strangely,  the  snow  and  ice  remained  on  my  visitor's  clothes,  and  hands, 
and  feet. 

Curious  and  puzzled,  I  paced  the  floor,  then  went  and  looked  out  though  the 
window-pane. 

What  I  beheld  made  me  rush  to  the  door  to  see  if  it  were  true. 
After  a  suspicious  glance  at  the  stranger,  outside  I  flew. 

To  be  sure,  not  a  vestige  of  snow  or  a  sign  of  the  stormy  winter  did  there  remain. 
A  clear  moon  shone  down  on  snow-free  trees,  sleeping  (lowers  and  sweet-smelling 
grass. 

Brown  owls  hooted  lazily,  drowsy  birds  twittered  and  chirped  the  end  of  the  day. 
The  night-breeze  was  warm.    A  chipmunk,  startled,  ciiattering,  ran  away. 
Fireflies  sparkled,  an  animal  swiftly  and  silently  in  front  of  the  steps  did  pass. 
Wondering,  astounded,  I  picked  a  handful  of  grass  and  flowers,  then  went  in; 
Straight  to  the  man  I  marched,  my  feelings  holding  full  sway. 
"What  do  you  mean  by  coming  here?    Speak  vip,  I  say! 

Explain  your  behaviour,  sir,  why  do  you  devour  my  supper,  and  drink  all  my 
gni .'' 

The  strange  man  smiled  a  secret  smile  of  satisfaction,  then  arose; 

He  smiled  again,  and  said  in  a  mumbling  voice,  "Many  thanks  for  the  meal, 

"I  hope  to  continue  my  duties  now  that  I've  eaten.   I  feel 

Much  better!  "   Then  he  went  to  the  door.    An  icicle  fell  suddenly  ofl  his  nose. 
He  stretched,  he  yawned,  he  stepped  outside,  and  was  immediately  lost  in  snow. 
Down  came  the  flakes,  the  fir  trees  cracked,  the  ground  became  white  again. 
I  closech  the  door  and  went  slowly  inside;  the  north  wind  began  to  blow. 
Thinking  tliat  surely  it  was  a  dream,  I  laughed  my  remaining  fears  away. 
I  wonder  if  that  was  King  Winter,  I  thought,  then  my  fears  began  anew: 
There  on  the  chair  was  the  ale,  the  fresh  grass  I  had  picked,  and  the  (lowers  too. 
The  half-eaten  meal  was  where  he  had  left  it;  and  on  the  floor  the  icicle  lay! 
The  north  wind  howled,  the  snowflakes  swirled  in  the  solid  blackness  of  the  night. 
The  snowdrifts  piled  outside  the  cabin,  and  the  fir  trees  moaned; 
The  windows  sparkled  with  frost  and  ice;  the  cabin  groaned. 
And  I  sat  mystified,  before  the  dying  firelight. 

Jan  Torrancp:,  Form  IVb,  Fairley  House. 

SPRING  IN  THE  COUNTRY 


In  the  Spring  when  trees  are  budding. 
In  the  country  I  would  be. 
In  the  woodland's  sun  and  shadow 
Where  the  stream  runs  merrily. 

Pussy  willows  by  the  wayside, 
Underfoot  the  violets  blue, 
All  the  air  is  full  of  bird-song 
Ringing  notes  so  clear  and  true. 


As  the  daylight  slowly  passes. 
And  the  simset  paints  the  west 
With  its  rose  and  gold  and  azure. 
Then  all  nature  seems  to  rest. 

Purple  shadows  on  the  mountain. 
Silver  crescent  in  the  sky. 
One  by  one  the  stars  come  peeping, 
Soft  winds  sing  a  lullaby. 
Anne  Carman,  Form  IVa,  Ross  House. 
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FLIGHT 

MAN  is  forever  searching  for  an  escape.  His  tortured  and  confused  mind  is 
obsessed  with  the  desperate  dreams  of  fliglit  from  this  world  of  illusions 
and  bitter  strife.  He  must  find  a  place  of  solitude,  a  haven  for  his  soul,  a  land 
of  the  heart  where  he  may  possess  that  most  blessed  of  benefits  —  peace  of  mind. 
He  travels  through  the  world  of  existence,  constantly  searching  for,  beseeching 
a  gate  wliich  will  lead  him  to  Life  and  Truth. 

In  the  midst  of  his  search,  with  his  disturbed  mind  whirling  in  the  empty 
spaces  of  incomprehension,  he  perceives  the  warm  glow  of  a  fellow  soul  reaching 
through  his  labyrinth  of  discouragement  and  disillusionment,  ready  to  draw 
iiim  from  out  himself  and  into  the  world  of  day.  Hesitantly,  he  advances,  and, 
a  little  fearful,  steps  for  a  few  brief  seconds  into  the  light.  Glancing  about  him, 
he  perceives  visions  of  distorted  reality,  and  hears  the  clashing  sounds  of 
discordant  music.  Everything  beautiful  appears  to  be  deformed  and  ugly;  all 
that  had  been  serene  and  dependable  is  mocked  and  made  ludicrous  by 
burlesque.  Turning  to  look  at  the  friend  who  had  drawn  him  into  this  land, 
he  saw  before  him  only  a  twisted  desiccated  shell  of  what  had  once  been  a  man. 
His  clawlike  hands  still  clung  to  his  wrists,  and  it  was  with  a  tremendous  effort 
that  he  was  eventually  able  to  free  himself  from  the  deathlike  grasp. 

Whither  was  he  to  travel  now?  The  strangling  blackness  of  confusion  and 
incomprehension  is  once  more  upon  him  and  the  heaviness  of  it  weighs  upon 
his  desperate  soul  even  more  painfully  than  it  had  previous  to  the  short  sojourn 
in  the  land  of  false  light.  Surrounding  him  on  all  sides  were  limitless  cliffs, 
towering  to  eternity,  and  here  at  the  foot  of  the  crags  he  stood,  meeting  defeat 
wherever  he  turned.  Yet  beyond  those  peaks  lay  the  land  of  escape,  he  felt  sure. 
To  reach  it,  to  leave  this  dungeon  of  drudgery  and  futility  was  his  sole  dream 
now  —  it  obsessed  his  very  being  and  his  frame  was  wracked  with  the  over- 
powering desire.  As  days  went  on,  his  mind  grew  dry,  his  thinking  narrow  and 
his  heart  unresponsive  to  any  requests  of  entry.  His  twisted  soul  was  never 
allowed  to  gain  rest  —  that  sweet  rest  which  is  the  only  salve  man  can  be  assured 
of  receiving.  Something  must  occur  to  redirect  this  misled  creature.  He  had  no 
God  now,  for  what  was  God  but  an  illusion,  as  was  every  other  beautiful  thing 
in  this  detestable  universe.   Let  other  men  have  their  God  —  the  fools! 

He  awoke  to  find  himself  lying  on  the  firm  warm  earth.  He  lay  in  the 
shadow  of  a  garden  wall,  and,  protecting  him  from  the  eyes  of  any  observers, 
were  the  arms  of  a  hedge  which  pressed  close  against  the  inside  of  the  wall. 
Unwillingly  he  opened  his  eyes  to  view  the  light  wliich  he  felt  caress  his  closed 
eyelids.  Distrustfully  he  glanced  about  expecting  to  behold  the  same  scene  of 
depravation  he  had  when  last  he  came  into  a  land  of  "comprehension".  But 
that  whicli  met  his  gaze  was  so  serenely  beautiful  that  he  could  but  breathe  his 
awe.  A  liitlierto  unknown  sense  of  peace  crept  through  his  limbs  and  body, 
filling  his  heart  with  a  quiet  happiness  that  he  thought  he  had  cast  aside  long 
ago  with  his  cloak  of  idealism. 

The  garden  was  so  wonderfully  lovely  that  when  he  spied  the  weeds 
entangled  round  the  stem  of  the  flower  it  came  as  a  great  surprise  to  him. 
Noticing  the  entry  of  a  gardener  through  the  gate  in  the  wall,  he  wished  to  cry 
out  to  liini  to  destroy  those  weeds,  for  the  glorious  petals  of  the  flower  would 
.soon  be  torn  were  the  pitiless  thorns  to  reach  tliem.  Yet  his  lips  could  not  move, 
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and  his  words  went  nnnttered.  Lying  still  lie  watched  the  gardener  go  about 
his  work. 

After  having  completed  any  pruning,  rearranging  and  plucking  up  that 
had  to  be  done  to  the  beautiful  array  of  flowers  and  trees  that  peopled  this 
garden,  the  gardener  turned  to  the  single  flower  with  the  divinely  lovely  petals, 
but  which  was  being  choked  by  the  growth  of  weeds  twined  about  its  body. 

Taking  his  shears  he  began  to  root  away  the  malicious  murderers.  While 
he  cut,  he  spoke,  and  the  man  behind  the  hedge  listened,  first  in  disbelief,  then 
in  humility,  and  finally  in  great  joy.   The  words  he  heard  were  these  .  .  . 

"This  flower  is  mankind.  When  she  was  young  she  used  to  glance  up  to  the 
great  height  achieved  by  her  more  experienced  fellows.  All  she  desired  was  to 
grow  to  an  equal  height,  and  so  feel  the  glorious  rays  of  the  warm  and  friendly 
sun  issuing  life  and  beauty  to  her  veins.  But  as  time  went  on,  the  little  flower 
began  to  suspect  that  never  would  she  reach  the  desired  height.  Many  of  her 
companions  had  long  since  passed  her  in  the  race.  At  last,  discouraged  and 
despairing,  she  felt  ashamed  of  her  failure  to  grow.  She  sensed  the  mockery  of 
her  more  successful  neighbours  and,  humiliated,  she  drooped  and  tried  to  hide 
from  the  eyes  of  others.  The  deceiving  weeds  rushed  to  her  assistance,  oflFering 
their  stranglehold  embrace  as  an  escape  from  the  world.  Once  entangled  in 
their  grasp,  she  realized  her  mistake,  and,  in  the  hope  of  redeeming  herself, 
ghe  struggled  onward,  looking  ever  upward  to  the  distant  sim,  forever  conscious 
of  the  grip  had  by  aliens  on  her  body.  Yet  although  she  persisted,  the 
weeds  constantly  gained  power  over  her,  until  now  only  her  petals  remain  free 
from  their  grasp.  I  have  come  to  release  her  from  these  enemies,  for  I  perceive 
that  her  soul  lies  in  her  petals.    Yes,  this  flower  is  called  mankind." 

The  gardener  tore  from  the  stem  of  the  flower  the  encircling  weeds,  and 
she  slowly  reached  upwards  until  her  petals  kissed  the  face  of  God. 

The  man  under  the  hedge  sprang  to  his  feet  and,  at  last  understanding, 
he  ran  towards  the  gate  in  the  wall  and  back  to  Life.  There  is  no  escape,  no 
flight  from  life  —  it  must  be  found  within  the  confines  of  that  existence  which 
we  call  the  Mind.  Joan  Lucas,  Form  Senior  VI,  Fairley  House. 


"FOR  WHAT  WE  ARE  ABOUT  TO  RECEIVE . . ." 


S  I  BOWED  my  head  at  grace  before  our  Thanksgiving  dinner,  many  reflec- 
tions passed  through  my  mind. 


.  .  .  What  would  be  the  reaction  of  European  boys  and  girls  if,  for  one  miraculous 
day,  they  were  given  the  opportunity  of  going  to  a  football  game,  as  I  had  done 
that  afternoon? 

There  must  be  thousands  of  people  whose  one  remaining  link  with  the  past 
was  their  dream  to  taste  what  was  before  me  —  the  white  slices  of  turkey,  the 
bright  green  brussels  sprouts  and  peas,  with  the  orange  carrots  for  contrast,  and 
the  fluffy  mashed  potatoes  topped  with  rich,  brown  gravy. 

How  long  has  it  been  since  those  people  have  looked  at  the  trees  for  their 
beauty,  rather  than  for  the  warmth  they  would  bring  this  winter?  I  wondered 
how  many  of  them  had  inhaled  the  air  filled  with  the  smoke  of  burning  leaves 
and  had  felt  it  really  worth  while  to  be  alive  in  this  wonderful  season  of 
Thanksgiving.  .  .  .  "May  the  Lord  make  us  truly  thankful." 

Joan  Knight,  Form  Arts  VI,  Ross  House. 
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SUCCESS 


Success  is  not  found  overnifjlit 
Instead  with  time  it  grows, 

Then  it  becomes  a  richer  liarvest, 
And  springs  from  seed  it  sows. 

The  road  is  neither  straight  nor  even 
But  rough  and  very  high. 

And  as  we  climb,  it  seems  to  stretcli 
Still  farther  in  the  sky. 


The  path,  a  steep  and  narrow  one, 
Hard,  and  jagged  of  stone, 

Yet  upward,  onward,  let  us  plod, 
Undaunted  and  alone. 

Success  is  not  in  merely  fame, 
In  glory  or  great  wealth, 

Instead,  the  greatest  victory 
Is  mastery  of  self. 


Beverley  Van  Horne,  Form  Arts  VI,  Fairlcy  House. 

FARM  AUCTIONS 

SUMMERS  in  the  country  are  enlivened  by  farm  auctions,  to  which  my 
friends  and  I  go  in  cycling  hordes.  These  auctions,  which  are  held  from 
time  to  time  on  the  many  farms  in  the  neighbourliood  of  Rosemere,  are  never- 
failing  sources  of  delight  from  the  point  of  view  both  of  the  odd  purchases  to 
be  made  and  of  the  people  whom  we  rudely  refer  to  as  "characters". 

Both  the  time  and  the  place  of  the  auction  are  given  in  the  local  paper, 
"La  Voix  des  Milles  Isles",  along  with  a  long  list  of  articles  and  the  reason  for 
the  sale.  The  location  of  the  farm  is  usually  given  with  a  fair  degree  of  accuracy, 
but,  by  adding  from  two  to  three  hours  to  the  time  stated,  we  usually  arrive 
to  find  the  auctioneer  having  a  pre-auction  guzzle  from  one  of  the  two  bottles 
carried  in  his  hip  pockets.  To  these  bottles,  one  of  which  is  usually  rye  and  the 
other  scotch,  he  refers  at  frequent  intervals,  all  the  while  remarking  that  the 
day  is  "un  peu  froid".  Somehow,  the  day  manages  to  be  "un  peu  froid"  even 
when  the  thermometer  is  hitting  eighty  degrees  in  the  shade! 

Having  sufficiently  warmed  himself,  the  auctioneer  proceeds  to  read  the 
conditions  of  sale  in  a  rapid  and  confusing  version  of  the  French  language. 
This  we  do  not  try  to  deciplier,  but  wait  instead  for  the  fun  to  begin. 

The  wait  is  short,  for  soon  the  contents  of  junk  sheds,  storage  houses,  and 
barns  are  brought  out.  Cardboard  boxes  full  of  such  objects  as  carriage  lamps, 
powder  horns,  sleigh  bells,  sugar  moulds,  and  the  occasional  piece  of  beautiful 
old  china  are  soon  being  disposed  of  for  about  twenty-five  cents  each.  Hand- 
blown  bottles,  of  the  true  bottle-green,  make  lovely  lamps  and  may  be  had  for 
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about  five  cents  as  none  of  the  farmers  wants  them.  These  farmers  are  interested 
onlv  in  farm  implements  and  animals,  and  no  doubt  regard  my  friends  and  me 
as  excellent  examples  of  the  daftness  of  modern  youth. 

We,  in  turn,  never  cease  to  be  both  amused  and  amazed  at  the  antics  of 
some  of  these  farmers.  One  day,  a  man  bought  a  large  barrel  of  lime  which 
immediately  split  down  the  side.  Instead  of  saving  his  lime,  which  the  wind 
svas  blowing  away,  the  farmer  stood  shouting  dire  threats  and  demanding  his 
quarter  back.  To  the  onlookers,  the  sight  of  an  irate  farmer  hvigging  a  large 
barrel  of  lime  was  quite  amusing,  and  served  to  send  the  assembled  company 
into  loud  guffaws  at  their  neighbour's  plight. 

Another  amusing  character  is  a  little  man  who  comes  to  every  auction,  not 
to  buy,  but  for  the  sheer  joy  of  being  there.  He  bids  a  half  cent  and  is  very 
much  annoyed  when  the  auctioneer  disregards  him.  For  these  occasions,  he  has 
1  vocabulary  of  choice  words  with  which  he  bombards  the  auctioneer.  Luckily, 
my  vocabulary  is  not  equal  to  his,  for  his  face  and  actions  take  on  a  truly 
ferocious  cast  when  some  jokers  suggest  that  he  might  try  bidding  a  whole  cent. 

Attending  farm  auctions,  as  well  as  being  amusing,  has  a  purpose.  Old  pine 
tables,  chairs,  cabinets,  and  chests  may  be  bought  for  very  little.  These  are 
covered  with  layers  and  layers  of  homemade  paint,  but,  when  this  is  removed 
and  the  object  rubbed  down  with  sandpaper,  and  waxed,  a  very  graceful  piece 
of  furniture  is  acquired.  Our  dining-room  is  completely  furnished  in  old  pine 
for  which  a  dealer  in  Montreal  would  charge  about  four  hundred  dollars. 

Spinning  wheels,  hand-woven  rugs,  old  balances,  and  many  other  such 
articles  are  among  the  objects  which  my  friends  and  I  buy  at  auction  sales. 
Among  the  local  farmers,  we  have  the  repvitation  of  being  slightly  mad, 
especially  since  the  day  last  summer  when  we  were  seen  driving  home  in  an 
old  horse-drawn  buggy  with  our  bicycles  and  a  carved  pine  bed  loaded  on 
behind.  However,  be  that  as  it  may,  I  cannot  think  of  a  cheaper  or  more 
delightful  way  of  having  an  afternoon  of  good,  clean  fun,  devoid  of  the  super- 
fluous frills  of  city  life.  Anne  Pattison,  Form  Science  VI,  Ross  House. 

A  DOG  HERO 

TflK  most  famous  veteran  of  1918  was  a  mascot,  a  friendly  little  bull-terrier 
named  Stubby.  He  never  joined  up  in  the  regular  way.  He  never  went  to 
a  K-9  camp  for  basic  training,  as  did  all  other  dogs.  Stubby  went  to  Yale — that 
is,  he  had  the  run  of  the  Yale  University  campus.  He  seemed  to  belong  to  no 
one,  but  he  was  the  favourite  of  everyone. 

Stubby  liked  to  watch  the  students  training  on  Yale  Field,  and  when 
orders  came  for  them  to  go  to  camp,  they  took  the  little  brindled  bull-terrier, 
,sith  the  friendly  bobbed  tail,  along  in  the  supply  car.  Later  they  smuggled 
liim  on  board  the  big  transport  that  carried  them  across  the  Atlantic. 

Once  when  his  friends  were  sleeping,  he  saved  their  lives  by  warning  them 
of  a  gas  attack. 

He  warned  his  friends  again  when  he  found  a  strange  man  near  the 
Ani<  ri(  an  trenches.  When  the  stranger  was  caught  he  proved  to  be  a  German  spy. 

Twice  Stubby  had  to  go  to  an  army  hospital — once  when  he  was  gassed, 
and  again  when  he  was  wounded  by  a  splinter  from  a  German  grenade.  But 


each  time  he  got  well,  and  went  through  the  hattles  of  Marne,  Chateau 
Thierry  and  the  Argonne. 

As  a  result  of  his  hravery  and  devotion  to  duty,  Stubby  received  several 
medals  and  many  gifts.  He  was  called  the  hero  of  the  A.E.F.  He  took  part  in 
parades;  he  had  his  picture  taken  with  General  Pershing;  he  shook  hands  with 
thousands  of  people,  including  President  Wilson. 

After  the  Armistice,  Stubby  came  home  with  Corporal  Robert  Conroy. 
He  lived  eight  years  longer,  and  when  he  died  his  body  was  mounted  and 
given  to  the  Smithsonian  Institution  in  Washington  where  it  may  be  seen  today. 

Elizabeth  Friesen,  Form  IHb,  Fairley  House. 


SOMETIMES 


Sometimes,  away  down  deep 
We  wish  for  things,  to  keep 
Our  minds  and  hearts,  our  dreams 
Alive  and  glowing,  so  it  seems. 


Sometimes,  when  life  stands  gray. 
As  morning  skies  at  break  of  day. 
We  turn  our  searching  words  and  pray 
For  things  so  little,  day  by  day. 


But  sometimes  it'll  be  for  keeps; 
Big  things,  when  each  soul  seeks 
Its  creator  in  a  loving  prayer — 
Always,  He  will  be  there. 

Mary  Asselin,  Form  Arts  VI,  Barclay  House. 


BEYOND  THE  HORIZON 


A BLACK  stallion  galloped  through  the  night  towards  Crag's  Cliff,  a  town 
in  the  Rockies.  Its  rider  urged  the  beautiful  beast  on.  He  had  to  reach 
Ken  before  it  was  too  late.  The  horse's  limbs  were  aching  from  galloping  for 
miles  through  mountain  passes,  but  it  would  not  give  in.  The  rider's  lips  were 
pressed  tightly  together;  his  dark  eyes  peered  through  the  darkness.  He  was 
worried,  very  worried. 

The  horse  stumbled  and  fell  to  the  ground.  The  rider  was  thrown  upon 
the  road,  where  he  lay  as  if  dead.  The  horse  whinnied,  and  this  sound  aroused 
its  master,  Allan  White.  Al  limped  over  to  his  horse;  the  poor  animal  had 
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causht  its  hoof  in  a  bear  trap,  and  was  in  great  pain.  He  patted  its  head,  and 
after  assuring  it  tliat  he  would  be  back  with  help  soon,  he  started  down  the 
hill  towards  the  town. 

Oag's  C.liff  was  wild:  the  miners  had  returned  and  they  were  celebrating 
in  the  manv  taverns.  Al  hurried  through  the  streets  to  an  old  rooming  house. 
He  dashed  up  the  stairs  and  ran  along  a  dark  hall  to  a  small  door  at  the  end 

of  it.  His  heart  was  beating  madly.  What  if    He  turned  the  handle;  the 

door  \vas  locked.  In  a  fury  he  threw  lumseif  upon  it,  again  and  again,  and  at 
last  it  fell.  Al  stood  like  a  ghost  at  the  door. 

He  was  too  late.  Ken  was  dead.  He  crossed  the  room  and  knelt  beside  his 
brother  and  opened  his  jacket.  Just  as  he  had  feared,  the  money  was  gone. 
Ken  and  Al  had  come  to  Crag's  Cliff  two  years  ago,  and  during  that  time  they 
had  worked  hard  and  earned  a  large  sum  of  money.  Now  Ken  was  dead  and  the 
money  was  gone. 

"We  meet  again,  Allan."  Al  turned  around  to  face  a  gun  held  by  a 
sinister  man,  wearing  dark  glasses. 

"You  killed  him,  Pete,  you  killed  him!"  shouted  Al. 

"Of  course  I  did,"  replied  the  murderer.  "But  you  can't  prove  it,  and  if 
you  don't  leave  Crag's  Cliff  today  I'll  kill  you." 

Al  wanted  to  jump  upon  his  enemy,  but  he  knew  that  he  didn't  have  a 
chance.  "You  will  pay  for  this,  Pete,"  he  murmured. 

A  shot  rang  through  the  air.  Al  fell,  and  his  murderer  jumped  out  of  the 
window  to  the  street  below,  and  disappeared  into  the  night. 

Several  months  later,  a  prisoner  in  the  town  jail  saw  a  man  walking  down 
the  main  street  in  Crag's  Cliff;  the  man  was  leading  a  black  stallion.  The 
prisoner  watched  the  man  and  his  horse  leave  town  and  start  out  on  their 
journey.  At  the  top  of  a  hill  just  outside  the  town,  they  stopped  and  looked 
down  at  Crag's  Cliff.  The  town  held  many  unpleasant  memories  for  Al  and 
his  horse,  and  they  turned  their  heads  in  the  opposite  direction.  Ahead  of 
them  was  the  horizon,  and  beyond  the  horizon  was  a  kingdom  of  beauty.  They 
were  entering  a  world  of  joy  and  a  land  of  great  happiness.  The  prisoner  saw 
someone  running  to  meet  Al  and  his  horse;  it  was  Ken.  The  brothers  and  the 
stallion  disappeared  beyond  the  horizon.  The  prisoner  could  see  them  no 
longer;  he  took  off  his  dark  glasses,  and  waited  for  the  guard  to  come. 

Barbara  Magor,  Form  Vb,  Ross  House. 

A  SUMMER  EVENING 

Dl  Sk  is  settling  down  over  the  clear,  humid  day  that  has  just  passed, 
bringing  with  it  all  the  mysteries  of  the  night. 
Everything  is  still  and  quiet.  Occasionally  this  stillness  is  broken  by  the 
gentle  evening  breezes  rustling  through  the  tall,  dry  grass.  The  sunset  touches 
ihe  earth  with  her  pale,  delicately  coloured  fingers,  adding  strange  hues  and 
■iliadows  to  the  countryside. 

I  lif  lake  has  lost  its  daytime's  brilliant  blue,  and  the  setting  sun  seems 
ti)  iiiiiid  ;i  -liinimering  bridge  over  the  water.  As  the  svm  sinks  lower  in  the 
\v<-l.  llii  lake  graduallv  turns  to  a  greyish  colour.  The  mountains  on  the 
(jppo-itf  -.liorf!  lend  a  dark  contrast  to  the  pale  lake. 
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We  can  no  longer  see  any  part  of  the  sun,  but  we  are  comforted  by  the 
moon,  just  begmning  her  nightly  vigil  over  all  earthly  creatures. 

The  quietness  is  now  broken  more  frequently  by  the  booming  bass  of  the 
bull-frog  and  the  bird-like  pipings  of  the  hylas.  Myriads  of  fireflies  are 
swarming  from  their  daytime  liiding  places.  We  see  their  little  lights  fhckering 
to  and  fro,  making  an  odd  pattern  against  the  black  background. 

Mother  Nature  has  put  all  her  day-children  to  bed,  and  as  we,  too,  fall 
into  this  category,  we  must  sleep  till  the  sun  wakens  us  with  her  bright 
morning  beams.  Margaret  Howard,  Form  IVa,  Barclay  House. 


WHERE  THE  FOREST  MEETS  THE  OCEAN 


Where  the  forest  meets  the  ocean, 
It  is  there  I've  often  stood, 

Upon  the  sea-swept  rocky  beach 
Beside  the  quiet  wood. 


As  I  look  toward  the  woodland 
So  brightly  green  in  hue. 


It  seems  as  though  it's  sleeping 
So  still  in  the  morning  dew. 


When  now  again  I  rest  my  eyes 
Upon  the  sea  so  wide, 

I  wonder  how  the  forest  sleeps 
Beside  the  beating  tide. 


Helen  Holbrook,  Form  IIIb,  Barclay  House. 
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COUNTRY  DAYS 

I  live  in  the  country  not  far  from  the  town  j 
The  ground  is  all  white  and  the  trees  are  all  brown, 
For  it's  Winter  you  see, 
And  the  sun  does  not  shine. 

The  leaves  are  all  dead  and  the  trees  droop  and  pine. 

But  when  Spring  comes  along. 
And  the  birds  start  to  sing, 

The  sun  gets  up  early  and  shines  on  each  thing, 
And  awakens  the  buds  on  the  branches  of  trees, 
And  we  sleep  to  the  music  made  by  the  breeze. 

In  Summer  it's  hot,  and  the  sky  is  so  blue 
That  it's  pleasant  to  play,  and  there's  so  much  to  do. 
With  the  grass  to  be  cut  and  the  rose  beds  to  weed. 
And  the  ground  to  keep  soft  to  grow  each  little  seed. 

But  in  Autumn  it's  sad,  and  the  earth  seems  to  know 
That  the  trees  will  dry  up  and  soon  we'll  have  snow. 
But  this  I  may  tell  you — again  birds  will  sing, 
For  after  cold  Winter  comes  beautiful  Spring. 

Prudence  Reilley,  Form  II,  Fairley  House. 

ON  EASTER 

IT  was  a  sunny  day.  The  Easter  rabbit  was  making  Easter  eggs.  While  he  was 
<I()ing  it  niglit  fell.  Then  he  had  to  go  and  deliver  the  eggs.  After  he  came 
lionic  he  went  to  bed.  Marion  Ballantyne,  Preparatory  I,  Aged  6. 

EASTER 

The  chickies  are  yellow. 
The  rabbits  are  white, 
The  flowers  are  pusliing 
Their  heads  to  the  light. 

KiLBY  Anderson,  Preparatory  II,  Aged  7. 
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THE  "DEM" 


Every  year  Trafalgar  School  They  climh  the  ropes, 

Puts  on  its  famous  "Dem",  And  walk  the  bars, 

The  parents  flock  to  see  their  young  Jump  the  horse, 

Perform  in  front  of  them.  And  march  like  tars. 

The  tiny  ones  are  a  treat  to  see, 

They  lightly  dance  and  shout  with  glee. 

Miss  Box's  work  has  been  well  done. 

The  parents  enjoy  it  and  the  girls  have  fun. 

Judy  Brow,  Form  Upper  11,  Barclay  House. 


THE  FLOWERS 

ONE  day  I  woke  up  and  jumped  out  of  bed.  I  thought  my  goodness  me  this 
is  Easter  day !  So  I  ran  to  the  window  and  looked  out. 
The  snowdrops,  violets  and  crocuses  were  in  bloom. 

So  I  went  creeping  along  at  a  snail's  pace  into  Mummy's  and  Daddy's  room. 
Happy  Easter!  Happy  Easter,  Mummy  and  Daddy! 
I  went  back  to  my  room  feeling  very  happy. 

Elizabeth  McKay,  Preparatory  II,  Aged  7. 


MY  DOLL 

My  doll  is  pretty, 
I  love  her  so  much. 
Her  hair  is  like  velvet, 
It  is  lovely  to  touch. 

Betty  Shannon, 


Preparatory  I,  Aged  6. 


THE  GOLDEN  GERM 

THERE  was  once  a  king  who  ruled  over  one-hundred  and  twenty  cities.  Kings 
are  usuallv  quite  proud  when  they  rule  this  much,  but  this  king  was  not. 
The  trouble  was  that  he  had  a  beautifvil  daughter  who  was  always  sick.  He 
tried  every  doctor  in  the  country,  but  none  could  cure  her. 

One  day,  while  the  king  was  walking,  he  came  to  a  well.  As  he  was  looking 
down  into  it  to  see  the  water,  the  air  was  suddenly  filled  with  a  strange 
perfume  and  sparks  dashed  in  front  of  his  eyes.  There  in  front  of  him  stood 
an  old  woman. 

"Will  you  draw  me  some  water?"  she  asked  in  a  high-pitched  voice. 

The  king,  too  startled  to  say  anything,  picked  up  a  jug  that  suddenly 
appeared  in  front  of  him  and  immediately  filled  it. 

"Tell  me,  old  woman,  where  did  you  come  from,  and  what  are  you  going 
to  do?"  questioned  the  king. 

"I  have  come  from  Witches'  Tower." 
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The  king  jrave  a  start  at  this  for  he  had  heard  about  the  terrible  things  the 
witche;!  did. 

"I  am  here  to  cure  your  daughter  from  her  sickness  if  you  will  give  me 
the  third  ruby  in  your  crown,"  she  said. 

The  king  was  overjoyed  and  started  taking  off  his  crown,  when  the  old 
^voman  handed  him  a  box. 

"In  this  box,"  she  said,  "is  a  germ  which  will  cure  any  sickness,  but  you 
cannot  have  it  until  you  give  me  the  ruby." 

The  king  took  out  the  ruby  and  gave  it  to  her  sadly,  for  it  was  one  of  his 
biggest. 

Now,  it  happened  tliat  the  King  had  a  cook  who  had  a  very  ugly,  mean 
daughter  who  was  always  sniffing  and  coughing.  When  the  king  came  in,  the 
cook  noticed  that  he  was  hugging  a  box  very  tightly  and  was  curious  to  know  its 
contents.  The  king  heard  his  daughter  calling  to  him,  so  he  absentmindedly 
set  his  box  down.  As  soon  as  the  king  had  gone,  the  cook  walked  over  to  the  box 
and  read  the  directions — "Put  the  germ  on  the  patient.  Leave  for  half  an  hour. 
He  or  she  will  be  well."  The  cook  stared  at  it  and  then  at  her  daughter,  who 
was  sniffing  and  coughing  in  the  corner  as  she  peeled  potatoes. 

"Daughter,  go  to  my  room  and  get  the  gold  box  in  the  top  drawer,"  said 
the  cook.  The  daughter  gave  a  sniff  and  a  cough  and  went  to  the  room.  Then, 
the  cook  quickly  substituted  her  gold  box  for  the  real  one.  When  the  king 
came  down  to  get  his  box,  he  found  it  a  little  smaller,  but  he  did  not  take 
much  notice  of  this. 

The  king  took  the  box  upstairs,  took  out  the  germ,  which  was  really  gold 
dust,  and  put  it  on  his  daughter's  arm.  He  waited  half  an  hour,  but  nothing 
happened.  The  king  was  quite  angry  at  this,  so  he  went  back  to  the  well,  and 
looked  into  it  again.  Suddenly,  the  air  was  filled  with  a  terrible  perfume,  and 
red  and  green  sparks  flashed  everywhere.  They  all  stopped  as  suddenly  as 
they  had  started,  and  there  sat  the  old  woman. 

"Will  you  draw  me  some  water?" 

Angrily,  the  king  did  as  he  was  told. 

"What  do  you  want?  Didn't  I  cure  your  daughter?"  she  asked. 
"I  want  my  ruby  back,"  he  said  stubbornly. 
"Why  do  you  want  it  back?"  she  asked. 

"Because  the  germ  you  gave  me  did  not  cure  my  daughter,"  said  the  king. 

"Someone  has  taken  the  germ  and  lias  put  something  else  in  a  different  box. 
Can  you  think  of  anybody  who  would?" 

"Why,  yes,  I  think  I  can.  The  cook  eyed  me  very  savagely  yesterday,  and  I 
noticed  that  her  daughter  had  stopped  coughing  and  sniffing,"  he  said. 

"Well,  take  this  stick  and  pretend  to  treasure  it,  for  you  know  the  cook 
likes  things  people  treasure.  Take  it  and  set  it  near  the  cook.  As  soon  as  she 
loiu  lics  it  say.  "Stick,  heat.'  Then,  ask  her  where  tlie  germ  is,  for  the  stick  will 
go  on  beating  till  you  say,  'Stick,  stop.'  "  The  old  woman  shrunk  away  as  she 
said  this,  an«l  suddenly  was  gone. 

The  k  ing  took  the  stick  home  and  put  it  near  the  cook.  The  cook,  when 
she  saw  the  stick,  touched  it. 

"Stick,  beat."  said  the  king. 

Then,  the  stick  began  to  beat  and  beat  the  old  cook. 


"Where  have  you  put  my  germ?"  asked  the  king. 

"It  is  in  my  top  drawer,"  cried  the  old  cook.  The  king  ran  to  get  his 
germ.  Then,  he  ran  up  the  stairs  with  the  germ  in  his  hand,  forgetting  all 
about  the  cook  who  was  being  beaten  all  this  time.  He  took  the  germ  and  put 
it  on  his  davighter's  arm.  In  half  an  hour  she  was  well. 

Meanwhile,  the  cook  was  running  around  screaming.  She  ran  out  the  door 
thinking  that  the  stick  could  only  beat  her  while  she  was  in  the  room.  However, 
instead  of  staying  in  the  room,  the  stick  followed  her. 

So,  when  the  king  came  downstairs,  he  could  not  find  the  cook  to  say, 
"Stick,  stop."  The  cook  is  probably  running  still  with  the  stick  rinming  after 
her.  If  you  look  through  the  window,  you  might  see  her  running  yet. 

As  for  the  germ,  it  was  placed  in  the  king's  museum  of  royal  arts. 

Judy  McDougall,  Form  II,  Barclay  House. 


DREAMS 


When  I  dream  in  my  bed. 

Or  sit  in  my  chair, 

I  sometimes  begin 

To  dream  without  care. 


Then  my  books  come  alive, 
Heidi  meets  Alice, 
And  both  of  them  go 
To  Buckingham  Palace. 

Beatrice  Phillips,  Remove. 


JUST  TURN  THE  DIAL 

I AM  lying  on  the  floor,  my  legs  in  the  air — perfect  peace!  I  am  bored,  so 
I  turn  on  tbe  radio  and  twiddle  the  dial.  Ah,  here's  a  station — "My  darling, 
I  love  you,  will  you  elope  weeth  me  tonight?  I  'ave  monee-"  (Girlish  titter.) 

"Oh  Pedro,  you  are  so  handsome  !  Yes,  I  will,  darling".  (Long-drawn- 
out-kiss.) 

Ough,  corny,  maybe  this  station  is  better — "Now,  ladies,  raisins  in  the 
batter,  and  dent  the  mixture  with  a  hammer;  next  add  three  lumps  of  carrot 
and  diced  banana,  and,  lastly,  four  lumps  of  turtle." 

I  switch  stations  again — "My  handsome  prince,  I  knew  you  would  come." 
(The  princess  bursts  into  horrible  song.) 

Again  I  twiddle  the  dial — "Ladies,  the  Crazy  Gang."  (Delighted  cheers 
and  claps,  lots  of  silly  gags,  and  worse  songs ! ) 

At  length  I  turn  to  Station  CZZZ — "And  the  cat  said  to  me,  'You  silly 
monkey!'"  (Roars  of  laughter.) 

Then,  in  a  frenzy,  I  turn  to — "I've  got  you,  'tec.  You  are  shut  in  an  under- 
ground dungeon.  The  walls  are  closing  in  on  you  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  a 
chopper  with  a  few  daggers  will  fall  on  you.  The  dungeon  will  slowly  fill  with 
water.  If  you  should  chance  to  escape,  my  men  are  waiting  with  daggers,  knives, 
guns,  bombs,  cannon,  swords,  pistols,  hypodermic  syringes,  poisonous  snakes, 
and  a  few  ray  guns  ..." 

I  switch  again.  Oh,  dear! — "Yes,  ladies,  you  can  be  more  beautiful  in  less 
than  two  hours  if  you  use  'Bubberly,  Wubberly  Bath  Soap'!  One  person  has 
tried  it — that  proves  it's  good!" 

Once  again — "I've  got  you  Sviperman!  I  will  kill  you.  Hahahahalia !" 

No  more  radio  for  me  tonight! !     Carol  Lamb,  Form  II,  Cumming  House. 
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MY  DREAM 

\^'liile  A\  alking  through  the  woods  one  day,  I  met  a  fairy  queen, 

Her  hair  was  gokl,  her  eyes  were  bkie,  her  gown  was  grassy  green. 

She  asked  me  if  I'd  hke  to  take  a  trip  to  fairyland. 

And  need  I  sav  that  my  reply  was,  "Yes,  that  would  be  grand."? 

So  bv  the  hand  she  led  me,  through  forest,  field,  and  stream; 

I  followed  close  beside  her  just  as  if  it  were  a  dream. 

I  hadn't  quite  decided  that,  when  Mom  came  in  the  room. 

And  then  I  woke  and  said  to  her,  "You  broke  my  dream  too  soon." 

Barbara  Newell,  Form  II,  Gumming  House. 

AT  CHRISTMAS  TIME 

At  Christmas  time  we  shout  with  glee. 

And  gather  'round  the  Christmas  tree,  j 

There's  great  excitement  in  the  air. 

While  we  open  presents  wrapped  with  care. 

Santa's  brought  us  lots  of  toys. 
And  we  are  lucky  girls  and  boys. 
We  slide  down  hills  of  icy  snow, 
Then  home  for  turkey  dinner  go. 

Barbara  .Jordan,  Form  Upper  I. 

CORAL  UNDER  THE  SEA 

When  I  go  up  to  tlie  mountain.  When  I  go  up  to  tlie  mountain, 

It's  like  under  the  sea.  The  coral's  on  the  trees, 

'Cause  the  ice  is  coated  pink  And  it's  glittering  and  shining 

On  every  tree.  In  the  chilly  mountain  breeze. 

When  I  go  up  to  the  mountain 
And  look  up  at  the  trees, 
I  say  to  myself,  "I'm  out  of  breath 
Because  I'm  under  the  seas." 

Katama  Bonthron,  Form  Upper  I. 

LIFE  IN  A  COUNTRY  SCHOOL 

DURING  the  war  my  father  was  in  the  Navy,  and.  being  a  doctor,  for  the 
last  three  years  of  the  war  he  was  stationed  in  St.  John,  New  Brunswick,  so 
we  all  moved  tliere.  For  the  first  year  we  lived  in  St.  .John,  but  we  then  moved 
to  Westfield,  which  is  in  the  country.  Being  too  young  to  travel  into  town  to 
scliool.  I  had  to  go  to  tlie  country  school,  and  it  was  a  lot  of  fun. 

It  was  a  small  school  house  with  one  big  room  in  which  there  were  pupils 
froni  gra<i(  s  one  to  seven,  with  one  teacher  for  all  grades.  There  were  both 
girls  and  boys.  Some  of  the  boys  were  bigger  than  the  teacher  and  were  very 
hard  to  manage. 

I  was  only  in  grades  two  and  three  while  I  was  there,  but  we  used  to  listen 
to  the  older  pupils.  Sometimes  we  could  answer  their  questions  for  them  and 
that  made  them  angry. 


Spelling  was  fun  because  the  teacher  would  start  at  grade  two  with  a 
word  and  then  go  right  up  to  grade  seven,  so  we  had  plenty  of  time  to  write 
our  own  word. 

Most  of  the  pupils  took  their  lunch  to  school,  and  the  lunch  hour  was 
wild.  We  ate  our  lunch  in  tlie  class-room,  and  we  each  had  a  cup  with  our  name 
on  it.  After  lunch,  we  played  games  outside,  and  in  the  winter  we  all  took  our 
skis  to  school  to  ski  on  a  big  hill  nearby.  Some  people  brought  sleighs  to  slide. 
Then,  we  came  in  and  hung  our  wet  clothes  over  open  registers  to  dry,  and  the 
smell  of  damp  clothes  drying  was  terrible. 

Every  special  day  like  St.  Valentine's,  Hallowe'en,  etc.,  we  had  a  party  to 
which  we  brought  refreshments.  At  Christmas  time  we  had  a  special  party  to 
which  our  parents  were  invited.  We  sang  carols  and  put  on  a  play.  Everyone 
used  to  come  from  miles  around  and  we  all  had  such  a  good  time!  Hallowe'en 
was  specially  good  fun  because  the  teacher  made  the  parents  do  silly  things  and 
we  would  sit  and  laugh  at  them. 

I  am  very  glad  that  I  do  not  always  have  to  go  to  a  country  school,  but 
somehow  I  do  not  think  that  I  shall  ever  forget  the  Westfield  school  and  the 
fun  and  happy  times  that  I  had  there. 

Elizabeth  Bkooks,  Form  II,  Gumming  House. 

UN  CONTE  DE  FEES 

IL  V  avait  une  fois,  im  petit  garcjon  qui  s'appelait  Pierre.  Pierre  etait  un  tres 
bon  petit  gar^on.  II  avait  des  cheveux  noirs,  et  des  yeux  bleus. 
Une  nuit,  pendant  que  Pierre  dormait,  une  petite  fee  entra.  EUe  se 
dirigea  vers  le  lit  de  Pierre  et  dit  avec  une  toute  petite  voix,  "Reveillez-vous, 
Pierre!  et  venez  avec  moi  au  pays  des  fees." 

Pierre  se  reveilla,  et  il  mit  ses  vetements.  La  ,  petite  fee  donna  a  Pierre  \m 
verre  d'eau,  qu'il  but.  Quand  il  eut  bu  I'eau,  il  s'apergut  qu'il  etait  tout  petit 
comme  la  fee. 

La  fee  amena  Pierre  au  jardin  de  la  maison.  Alors  la  fee  dit  a  Pierre, 
"Venez  dans  ce  trou,  Pierre."  Pierre  alia  dans  le  trou,  et  il  tomba.  Quand  ses 
pieds  toucherent  le  fond,  il  vit  qu'il  etait  dans  un  beau  pays. 

"Voici  le  pays  des  fees,  Pierre,"  dit  la  fee-  "Et  voici  la  reine  qui  vous 
conduira  au  palais  royal." 

La  reine  des  fees  etait  tres  belle.  Elle  avait  de  beaux  cheveux  dores  et  de 
beaux  yeux  bleus.  Elle  dit  a  Pierre,  "Venez  vite,  Pierre,  au  palais  royal.  Le 
roi,  mon  pere,  est  mort  depuis  douze  mois,  deja,  et  tous  mes  sujets  veulent  que 
vous  soyez  roi.  Voulez-vous  venir  maintenant?" 

Pierre  etait  si  joyeux  qu'il  ne  put  dire  que,  "Oh!  ..." 

II  y  eut  un  grand  banquet  en  I'honneur  du  nouveau  roi,  et  toutes  les  fees 
crierent,  "Dieu  sauve  le  roi." 

Apres  le  repas,  la  reine  dit  a  Pierre,  "Venez,  Pierre,  que  je  vous  couronne  .  .  . 
Reveillez-vous  vite,  c'est  I'heure  pour  Fecole."  Pierre  se  reveilla.  II  n'etait  pas 
au  pays  des  fees,  mais  dans  son  lit.  Et  sa  mere  lui  dit  alors,  "Levez-vous  vite, 
Pierre,"  en  souriant.  "Oti  etiez-vous?  Au  pays  des  fees?," 

Pierre  la  regarda  im  moment  et  dit  tres  serieusement,  "Oui,  maman,  j'etais 
au  pays  des  fees,  toute  la  nuit."         Vicky  Cumyn,  Form  11,  Fairley  House. 
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THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAMP 

There  are  footsteps  in  the  attic 
And  a  rustle  on  the  stair. 

The  wind  is  pushing  at  the  door, 
And  Avhirling  everywhere. 

The  shutters  swinging  outwards, 
And  the  leaves  are  brown  and  damp; 

I  see  her  glide  before  me — 
'Tis  the  Lady  of  the  Lamp. 

She  smoothed  the  wrinkled  pillow 
^  hich  is  underneath  my  head. 

When  I  shut  my  eyes  and  see  her 
She  is  very  near  my  bed. 

Her  name  is  Florence  Nightingale, 
And  the  soldiers  of  the  camp 

They  blessed  her  and  they  called  her 
The  "Lady  of  the  Lamp". 

Heather  Woods,  Form  II,  Gumming  House. 

THE  DESERTED  HOUSE 


The  sun  shines  through  the  window 
On  to  the  dusty  floor. 
No  fire  burns  in  the  soot-black  grate, 
The  curtains  hang  no  more. 
Silky,  shining  spiders'  webs 
Hang  in  a  corner  dark. 


A  snail  crawls  in  through  the  door 
And  leaves  his  silver  mark. 
No  birds  are  near  the  house  so  old, 
No  squirrels  e'er  come  by, 
All  is  still,  no  one  is  near, 
Except  the  snail  and  I. 
Caryl  Churchill,  Form  Upper  I. 


MY  DOG 


My  dog  is  cute  and  tiny. 
His  coat  is  black  and  shiny. 


His  day  begins  at  six  o'clock 
When  he  trots  out  with  me  to  walk. 
He  rims  and  runs  the  whole  day  through.  He  leaps  and  runs  around  with  joy, 
And  only  stops  to  bark  at  you.  He  really  is  a  happy  boy. 

MoRVEN  McIlquham,  Form  Upper  I. 
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HIGHLIGHTS 


September  14 

School  opens.  Change  in  Staff: 
Miss  Mader  a,*  Senior  Resident 
Mistress. 

October  8 

Great  excitement  as  zero  hour 
approaches  —  Thanksgiving  week- 
end. 

October  29 

The  Hallowe'en  Party. 

November  12 

The  three  sixth-formers  have  the 
great  privilege  of  hearing  Brailow- 
sky  at  Plateau  Hall. 

November  14 

The  Prince  is  born!  The  board- 
ers celebrate!  —  not  because  of  the 
royal  event,  but  because  we  have 
another  week-end! 

December  22 

School  closes  for  Christmas  holi- 
days —  girls  travel  far  and  wide  — 
to  Manitoba  and  Newfoundland,  to 
New  York  and  Cuba. 

January  10 

School  reopens. 

January  21 

Revolution  .  .  .  An  after-dark 
skating  party,  followed  by  hot- 
dogs  and  a  singsong. 

January  28 

D-day  arrives!  The  sixth-formers 
attend  the  Graduation  Dance. 

February  4 

Boarders  see  "Joan  of  Arc". 

February  25 

Weather  excellent  for  ski  fans. 
Thus  the  Laurentian  area  is  seen 
by  several  of  the  Staff  and  girls. 

iVIarch  11 

We  are  invited  to  attend  an 
evening  of  Interpretive  Dancing  at 
Royal  Victoria  College.  Interpreta- 
tion ?  .  .  .  impossible. 

IVIarch  18 

Gym  Dem  —  followed  by  coffee 
in  the   drawing-room,   served  by 


the  Sixth  Form,  —  while  the  board- 
ers ate  in  the  dining-room. 


:March  31 

Defeat!  Staff 
against  boarders. 
Staff! 


plays  basketball 
Congratulations, 


April  1 

A  day  of  mourning  for  New- 
foundlanders. We  step  out  to  "His 
Majesty's"  for  an  evening  of  Ballet. 

April  7 

Easter  holidays.  Halleluia! 
Press  time  now  .  .  . 


Time  Out  for  Foreign 
Correspondence 

As  told  to  the  "Star"  interviewer : 

I  stood  there  for  a  moment  on  tlie 
corner  of  Obispo  in  liopes  of  getting 
my  bearings.  Mentally  1  traversed  the 
route  I  must  follow — suddenly  my 
musings  were  interrupted  as  I  felt 
myself  besieged  iiy  countless  ragged 
children,  each  with  flashing  black  eyes 
and  hrown  skin — "los  centavos,  senor 
— los  centavos!"  But  before  I  had 
time  to  distribute  what  change  I  had 
amongst  the  grimy  outstretched  hands, 
I  found  my  attention  drawn  towards  a 
few  dusty  rags  in  the  gutter  before  me. 
These  rags  clothetl  what  once  must 
have  been  a  man,  but  who  now  was 
hut  the  shadow  of  a  skeleton.  All 
except  his  weird  sing-song  voice 
seemed  part  of  the  earth  on  which  he 
was  crouched.  Stretched  out  into  the 
street  were  enormous  lottery  cards  and 
in  his  clawlike  hands  were  held  smal- 
ler tickets,  the  nund)ers  on  which 
corresponded  with  those  on  the  larger 
cards. 

The  man  had  a  hypnotic  charm 
ai)out  liim,  i)ut  nevertheless  I  was  glad 
when  a  few  minutes  later  I  found 
myself  several  centavos  poorer  and 
one  lottery  ticket  richer,  on  the  other 
side  of  the  street  and  away  from  him. 

I  swung  on  to  the  side  of  a  street- 

{ Continued  on  Page  3) 
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THROUGH  DANTE'S  EYES 

What  Dante  has  seen  and  often  heard 

Nobody  knows,  for  he  breathes  not  a  word. 

Through  those  stern,  white  eyes,  now  tarnished  with  age 

He  spies  out  each  secret  on  tlie  school-girl's  stage. 

When  the  near-distant  sounds  of  footsteps  arise, 

The  uproar  ceases  while  the  paper  flies. 

Perhaps  it's  a  book  Miss  On-Duty  forgot, 

Or  maybe  it's  part  of  some  deeply-laid  plot. 

Once  danger  is  past,  the  discussions  resume. 

Till  the  dinner  bell  calls  us  of  food  to  consume. 

As  quick  as  a  flash,  the  stage  is  deserted. 

Leaving  poor  Dante  somewhat  disconcerted. 

Then  the  poet  alone  in  the  silence  you'll  find 

The  afternoon's  happenings  all  stored  in  his  mind. 

You  may  threaten  or  beg,  oh,  curious  Staff^, 

But  Dante  will  ne'er  tell  you  half  of  the  half. 

THE  STEADH^Y  RISING  SEA 


As  the  wind  howled  and  whistled 
through  the  trees,  one  could  hear  the 
crashing  of  the  sea  upon  the  wave- 
beaten  shore. 

The  glow  of  firelight  shone  brightly 
through  the  uncurtained  windows  of 
the  old  mariner's  hut.  While  passing 
the  bleak  spot,  one  coidd  see  the  sil- 
liouetted  forms  of  tlie  old  man  and 
bis  red  col  He.  The  man's  head  was 
bent  in  reading  a  seatale  to  a  little 
cliihi  who,  on  the  (h-atli  of  her  nu)lher, 
had  l>ceii  cnlnislcd  to  his  care. 


The  wild  abandon  of  the  storm  in- 
creased —  the  sea  was  rising,  and  was 
steadily  creeping  nearer  to  the  door- 
step of  the  cottage.  All  the  while,  with- 
in tlie  hovel,  the  old  man  continued 
reading  to  the  listening  child. 

Then  suddenly,  a  crash  —  a  wave 
broke,  and  then  nothing  —  just  a 
(  liihl's  shrill  cry  shattering  the  still- 
ness of  the  night. 

Renee  Goldstone  Form  IIIb, 
Ross  House. 
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You  Gotta  Gettup 

Six  forty-five!  The  rising  l)ell  breaks  the 
silence  of  the  Upper  Dorm  in  particular, 
i)ecause,  no  doubt,  the  early  risers  in  the 
Lower  Dorm  have  disturbed  all  tranquillity 
long  since.  With  one  accord,  at  least  three 
of  the  Staff  rush  down  the  hall  and  disappear 
into  "you  know  where"  for  the  morning 
ablutions. 

Meanwhile,  what  is  happening  in  the 
Upper  Dorm?  A  passerby  might  catch  the 
odd  groan  as  one  of  the  occupants  turns 
herself  over,  but  otherwise  there  is  no 
activity.  Between  seven  o'clock  and  ten 
past  seven  the  three  Staff  members  emerge 
into  the  hall  looking  a  little  less  sleepy,  and 
each  takes  a  look  into  the  Upper  Dorm. 

Should  she  disturb  their  slumbers?  How 
should  she  go  about  it?  Her  first  impidse 
is  to  bellow,  but  just  as  she  is  about  to 
emit  that  great,  deep  breath  which  she  has 
drawn  for  the  occasion,  her  eye  lights  on 
the  sign  "Quiet  please!  This  means  you!" 
Shortly,  she  exhales  the  excessive  air  and 
returns  to  her  room  to  dress 

Will  they  be  ready  for  devotion  at  seven 
twenty-five?  Of  course  —  if  by  'ready'  one 
means  minus  one  shoe  and  stocking,  hair 
uncond)ed,  belt  missing  from  uniform,  and 
so  forth.  The  odd  one  even  insists,  standing 
there  in  her  unmentionables,  that  she  is 
ready. 

The  day  is  saved!  The  'line'  at  seven- 
thirty  finds  them  all  ready  to  talk  and 
eager  to  eat. 


Who's  Talking? 

(Overheard  telephone  conversation   of  one 
of   the  boarders.) 
"Hello  —  oh,  hello  ducks! 
What? 
No  kidding! 

(jad!    (followed  by  a  burst  of  laughter). 
Holy  Cow! 
Yeah  .  .  . 

Well,  goodbye,  ducks!" 


What's  the  Score? 

"What's  the  score?"  says  a  voice  in  the 
middle  of  a  variously-tuned  snoring. 

No  answer!  She  waits  a  while,  listening, 
but  only  groans  answer  her  question. 

Impatient,  she  gets  up  and  walks  the 
length  of  the  Upper  Dorm,  twice  .  .  . 
But  Canadiens  have  to  win  .  .  .  maybe 
Detroit's  ahead  .  .  .  oh,  why  doesn't  anybody 
know  the  score?  .  .  .  She  peeps  into  all  of 
the  rooms  to  see  if  anybody  is  awake.  But 
no,  all  are  sleeping  —  asleep  indeed  in  the 


most  peculiar  positions,  rarely  found  but 
at  tiiat  time  of  the  night. 

She  returns  to  her  room,  restless,  not 
knowing  what  to  do  with  herself.  The  snor- 
ing unnerves  her  —  the  squalling  of  the 
dogs,  and  the  serene  faces  of  the  sleepers 
irritate  her. 

But  a  familiar  voice  —  deep,  manly  in- 
tonations —  shatters  her  silent  perplexity. 
She  jumps  up  and  runs  to  the  window.  With 
beating  heart  she  hears  the  description  of  the 
final  three  minutes  of  the  game. 

At  last  the  voice  is  heard  no  more,  and  a 

giggle  escapes  her  as  she  runs  back  to  her 
bed. 

There,  with  a  profound  and  long-drawn- 
out  'Holy  Cow',  muttered  to  herself,  she 
joins  the  snoring  of  her  nine  room-males, 
exhausted,  but  happy. 


Sunset  Over  Mexican 
Waters 

When  daylight  is  fading  and  night  is 
approaching,  the  sea  appears  as  a  mirror 
and  the  setting  sun  reflects  its  rays  on  the 
water. 

As  I  walk  along  the  beach,  the  sunset 
glow  seems  to  imite  the  sky  and  the  sea 
into  one  lovely  being.  The  waves  rush  in 
to  break  on  the  white  sands,  the  soil  re- 
ceives the  hoary  foam. 

After  a  few  minutes  of  this  magic,  the 
sunset  rays  leave  the  sky,  and  as  the  night 
takes  possession  of  the  earth  1  feel  that  all 
that  beauty  has  been  nothing  but  a  dream. 

Marta  Carhillo,  Form  HIa, 
Fairley  House. 


(Continued  from  Page  1) 

car  which  was  grumbling  its  way 
through  the  mob-packed  streets.  I 
grasped,  through  the  window,  the  back 
of  a  seat  within  the  car  and  thus  sup- 
ported myself  in  this  unique  ride 
through  Havana.  A  million  strange 
sounds,  colours  and  smells  assailed  my 
senses  as  I  passed  from  place  to  place. 
I  was  no  longer  an  "Americano"  to 
be  pointed  at — I  had  become  part  of 
the  spirit  of  this  great  and  strange  city, 
and  delighting  in  the  gla/nour  and 
excitement  of  it  all,  my  language  dif- 
ficulty no  longer  seemed  a  barrier  and 
in  my  stilted  Spanish  I  shouted  opin- 
ions back  and  forth  with  my  dark- 
skinned  companions  with  whom  1  was 
sharing  this  memorable  although  un- 
authorized journey. 


[38] 
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JUST  OVERHEARD... 


Joan  Lucas  has  gone  Cuban — com- 
plete with  nuirakas  and  a  broken 
heart. 


Vi  luit  attraction  has  Morin  Heights 
for  Miss  Mader  and  Miss  Hatfield  .  .  . 
or  is  it  the  ski  trains? 


So  (]uiet  and  demure,  but  oh! 


At  press-time  we  have  just  learned 
that  the  Misses  Eland  and  Shaw  are 
planning  to  go  ahrfiad  in  June.  Bon 
\ o\ age  I 


We  W'on<ler  ju.st  what  Joan  Knight 
brings  back  in  her  suitcase  every 
-Saturday  Niglit? 


Rumba  oust.-  iiiiniict  as  Latin 
America  u-iirp-  tin-  draw  itig-rooin. 


Oh,  to  be  in  'Newfie' 
Now  Confederation's  here ! 


Who's  the  fairest  of  them  all  ? 
Reni? 


.  .  .  How  deep  can  we  get,  Aima? 


Who  is  he  that  informs  Louise 
Bayard  of  the  hockey  scores  in  the 
still  of  the  nigbt? 


PREFECTS 


HEAD  PREFECT: 

Pat  Burbidge 
Elizabeth  Cousins 
Heath EK  Cumyn 
Betty  Hawthorn 
Joan  Lucas 


HIE  Ann  Carleton 

Ann  McDougall 
Louise  Millington 
Anne  Pattison 
Reni  Roberts 
MiNA  Jean  Webster 


FORM  OFFICERS 

CHRISTMAS  TERM 


Form  President  Vice-President 

Science  VI  Anne  Pattison  Helen  Rindfleisch 

Arts  VI  &  Senior  VI       Mina  Jean  Webster  Heather  Cumyn 

Va  Barbara  Davison  Judy  Cliff 

Vb  Philippa  Hansard  Barbara  Macor 

IVa  Barbara  Boon  Susan  West 

IVb  Jan  Torrance  Tassie  Metrakos 

IIIa  Mary  Cliff  Barbara  Chadwick 

IIIb  Elizabeth  Friesen  Renee  Goldstone 

Upper  IIa  Marilyn  Barrie  Diana  Gifford 

Upper  IIb  Jane  Mitchell  Joyce  Rubbra 


SPRING  TERM 


Form  President  Vice-President 

Science  VI  Anne  Pattison  Helen  Rindfleisch 

Arts  VI  &  Senior  VI  Mina  Jean  Webster  Betty  Hawthorn 

Va  Barbara  Davison  Judy  Cliff 

Vb  Philippa  Hansard  Barbara  Magor 

IVa  Priscilla  Sargent  Margaret  Howard 

IVb  Jan  Torrance  Edith  Paton 

IIIa  Mary  Cliff  Nan  Carlin 

IIIb  Elizabeth  Friesen  Renee  Goldstone 

Upper  Ha  Marilyn  Barrie  Judy  Liersch 

Upper  IIb  Jane  Mitchell  Dolce  Narizzano 
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FORM  SCIENCE  SIXTH 


MITCHIE  CARLETON,  "Mitch",  1940-49 

Fairley  House 

"A  laughing  girl,  a  sport,  a  friend, 
A  girl  on  whom  you  may  depend." 

Activities:  Head  Prefect,  Dance  Coinniittee,  Eaton's  Junior 
Council  Representative. 

Anihition:  Air-Line  Stewardess, 

Probable   Destination:   Keeping  liearts  up   in  tbe  air. 
Pastime:  Running  from  one  activity  to  anotlier. 
Pet  Aversion :  Exams. 


ANNE  PATTISON,  1945-49 


Ross  House 


"  ...  of  making  many  books  there  is  no  end, 
And  much  study  is  a  iveariness  of  the  flesh". 

Activities:  Prefect,  Form  President,  Sul)-Editor  of  the 
Magazine. 

Ambition:  McGill  —  B.Sc. 

Prol)alile  Destination:  Botanical  Expeditions  in  the  Arctic. 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  called  "Annie". 
Pastime:  Catching  trains. 


HELEN  RINDFLEISCH,  "Hel",  1945-49 

Cumming  House 

"She  grins  and  bears  it,  but  usually  grins" 

Activities:  Form  Vice  President,  Magazine  Representative,  Games 
(iaptain. 

Ambition:  A  year  in  Switzerland. 
Probable  Destination:  Another  year  at  Traf. 
Pastime:  Visiting  school  between  week-ends. 
Pet  Aversion:  'Men'  under  six  feet. 


MARGARET  BROWN,  "Marg",  1946-49 


Ross  House 


"She    is    a    straightforward  girl 
and  one  who  speaks  her  mind". 

Activities:  Games  Lieutenant,  Library  Representative. 
Andiition:  Nurse 

I'robablc  Destination:  The  Patient, 
l  avorilc  Pa>time:  Eating. 

l  uvoritc  Expression:  "Well,  I'll  tell  you  .  .  .  ". 

[41] 


JULIA  HEARTZ,  "Dooley",  1947-49 

Ross  House 

"Oh,  look  jor  nie,  old  jcUoiv  of  mine, 
W  here  teachers  are  absent,  and  bells  never  chime". 

Activities:  Gym  Lieutenant,  Form  Treasurer. 
Ambition:  Dress  Designer. 

Probable  Destination:  Designing  Pinless  Diapers  for  Junior. 
Pastime:  Going  from  one  extra  lesson  to  another. 
Pet  Aversion:  Moneyb'ss  Mission  Money  Days. 


JOYCE  ANDERSON,  1947-49 

Fairley  House 
"/  must  jolloiv  him  through  thick  and  thin". 
Ambition:  (Graduate — from  Traf. 

Probabb-  Destination:  (^'aduate — witli  grantl-cbilibeii. 
Pet  Aversion:  Prunes. 
Pastime:  Boy  at  Bisliop's. 


IRENE  BARKER,  1948-49 

Harclay  House 

"A/Oce  is  the  life  of  jriendshi/j 
Letters  are  the  life  of  love". 

Amltition:  To  get  her  Matrie. 
Probable  Destination:  Let's  wait  and  see. 
Pet  Aversion:  A  day  without  "the"  letter. 
Favorite  Expression:  "For  John's  sake". 


MYRA  COOKE,  "My",  1944-49 

Fairley  House 

"ff^hat  has  night  to  do  with  sleei)?". 
Ambition:  To  learn  to  drive  a  ear. 

Probable  Destination:  Driving  cattle  along  St.  datberitu'  St. 
Pet  Aversion:  Monday  and  Tuesday  without  a  phone  <all. 
Pastime:  Worrying. 


BARBARA  CUMMINGS,  "Barb",  1948-49 

(lumming  House 
"Ah,  why  should  life  <dl  labour  be?". 
Ambition:  Nursing. 

Probable  Destination:  Fixing  broken  legs  at  St.  Sauveur  des 
Monts. 

Pastime:  Doing  things  she  shouldn't. 

Pet  Aversion:  Being  told  to  stop  talking  during  French  when 
she  hasn't  said  a  word,  (so  she  says). 
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BETTY  QUINLAN,  "Betsy",  1947-49 


Ross  House 


"The  merry  ttiinkle  in  her  eyes 
Foretells  her  disposition". 

Ambition:  Domestic  Science  course  at  Mac. 

Prohable  Destination:  To  learn  tlie  course  from  scratch,  in  her 
own  Ivitclien. 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  don't  like  her  enthusiastic  greetings. 
Pastime:  Writing  notes. 


ELIZABETH  ROSS,  "Libby",  1948-49 

Barclay  House 

"She's  pretty  to  walk  ivith 
And  witty  to  talk  with 

And  pleasant,  too,  to  think  on."  ' 
Ambition:  The  Altar. 

Probable  Destination:  Burning!  incense? 
Pet  Aversion:  Men!  all? 

Favorite  Pastime:  Convincing  herself  al)OUt  her  Pet  Aversion. 


FORM  ARTS  SIXTH 


MINA  WEBSTER,  1944-49 


Ross  House 


"It  is  a  friendly  heart  that  has  plenty  of  friends". 

Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Ross  House,  Form  President,  Hynni 
Player. 

Ambition:  Conductor  of  lier  own  orchestra. 
Probal)le  Destination:  Fiddling  outside  Morgan's. 
Pet  Aversion:  Walking  up  Simpson  Street. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Why  hurry,  there's  all  the  time  in  the 
world." 


HEATHER  CUMYN,  1946-49 

Ciiiiiming  House 

"Groiv  old  along  with  me 
The  best  is  yet  to  be". 

\clivilies:    Prefect,    Head    of    Cumming    House,    Form  Vice 
i'roident,  iVIagazine  Rcpresentati\ e.  Hymn  player. 
Ambition:  To  be  a  Second  Hattie  Carnegie. 
Probable  Destination:  Making  apron^  for  Churcb  lia/.aars. 
l  avoritc  Fxprcssion:  "Crund)." 
l';i-lirMc:  Drawing. 


BETTY  HAWTHORN,  1944-49 


Ross  House 


"Freedom  her  battle  cry 
Freedom  or  leave  to  die." 


Activities:  Prefect,  Form  Vice  President,  Editor  of  Magazine, 
School  Games  Captain,  Library  Representative.  Eaton's  Jnnior 
(louncil.  Dance  (".ommittee.  Ski  Team,  First  Haskcthall  Team. 
Anil>ition:  Journalism. 

Prol)al)ie  Destination:  Writing  ()l)ituarie>. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Don't  worry  yonr  Utile  licad." 


ANN  McDOUGALL,  1945-49 


Harclay  House 


"All  ivho  joy  would  ivin  must  share  it  — 
Happiness  nas  born  a  tivin". 

Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Barclay  House,  Form  (Jym  Lieut- 
enant, First  Basketball  Team. 

Ambition:  To  leave  Traf.  in  one  piece. 

Probable  Destination:  Her  will  is  strong,  she'll  make  il. 

Pet  Aversion:  Miss  Bo.x's  horse. 

Pastime:  Colds. 


LOUISE  MILLINGTON,  "Lou",  1946-49 

"If  hat  I  learned  I  have  forgotten 
And  what  I  know  I  have  guessed". 

Activities:  Prefect,  Form  Treasiu-er. 
Andiition:  Nurse. 

Probable  Destination:  Married?  To  ? 

Favorite  E.xpression:  "Nuts". 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  shout. 


Ross  House 


RENI  ROBERTS,  1944-49 

Fairley  House 

"/  must  roll  down  to  Rio,  someday  before  I'm  old" 

Activities:  Prefect,  Red  Cross  Representative,  School  (james 
Secretary,  Sports  Editor  of  Magazine,  Librarj  Representative  for 
House. 

And>ition:  Governmental  Interpreter. 
Probable  Destination:  Bell-hop  on  the  U.N. 
Pet  Aversion:  Joan's  clicking  shoulder. 


PATRICIA  BURBIDGE,  "Pat",  1946-49 

(anuming  House 

"Her  strength  is  the  strength  of  her — because  her  heart  is  pure". 

Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Cnmming  flonse,  Captain  of  2nd 
Basketball  Team. 
And)ition:  Lawyer. 

Probable  Destination:  Process  Server. 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  will  not  argue  willi  her. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Eve  had  it." 


BARBARA  CUNNINGHAM,  1946-49 

Ross  House 

"/  was  born  a  blond,  I'll  die  a  blond 
Even  if  I  have  to  dye  to  stay  a  blond." 

Activities:  First  Basketball  Team,  Senior  Ski  Team,  School  Games 
Lieutenant,  Sixth  Form  Gym  Captain. 
Ambition:  Switzerland. 

Probable  Destination:  Selling  Swiss  Cheese. 
Pet  Aversion:  Bunnies. 


JANET  DEAKINS,  1944-49 

Ross  House 

"Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman. 
When  I  think  I  must  speak". 

Activities:  Red  Cross  Representative. 

Ambition:  To  have  enough  time  to  do  everything  she  wants  to  do. 

Prohal)le  Destination:  Doing  nothing. 

Pet  Aversion:  Spending  holidays  in  Montreal. 

Favorite  Expression:  "1  didn't  know  we  had  a  test  to-day". 


WINKY  HORSLEY,  "Winky",  1946-49 

Barclay  House 

"Work  and  worry  have  killed  many  a  mini 
so  why  should  I  take  a  chance?" 

Activities:  Head  of  Barclay  House,  Tennis  Team. 

Ambition:  Ice  Follies. 

Prol>aI)le  Destination:  Trafalgar  Rink. 

Pet  Aversion:  Street  Cars. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Bird  ...  !  " 


.JOAN  KNIGHT,  1945-49 

Ross  House 

"Let  the  thick  curtain  fall:  I  better  know  than  all 
Hoic  little  I  have  iiained,  how  vast  the  iinattained" . 

Activities:  Head  of  Ross  House,  House  Editor  of  Magazine. 
Andjition:  Pharmacist. 

Probable  Destination:  Peddling  opium  on  the  corner  of  Peel  and 
St.  Catherine. 

Pet  Aversion:  Reni's  clicking  teeth. 


.lOY  NICOL,  1944-49 

Fairley  House 

"Mph  are  the  root  oj  idl  evil" 

Activities:  Dance  (Committee,  1st  Basketball  Team,  (ianies 
Lieutenant. 

Ambition:  To  have  "tliose"  dreams  c<)me  true. 
Probal)le  Destination:  Ha\ing  tliem  conu"  true. 
Favorite  Expression:  "Listen,  dearie". 
Pastime:  Watching  for  the  mail  man. 
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MARY  ASSELIN,  "ti-shnook"  1948-49 

]{:ii<lay  House 

"Avoid  the  June  nisli,  fail  notv". 

Ainhition:  ? 

ProbahU"  Dpslination :  Your  fiiu-ss  is  as  ^ood  as  mine. 
Favorite  Paslinie:  Mike  I,  Mike  11.  Mike  III. 
Pet  A\ersion:  Prol)leiiis. 


ANNE  BECKINGHAM,  194«-49 

(iijinmin};  House 

"W  ork  !  that  thing  which  I  of  all  things  hale 
Work!  the  contradiction  of  my  fate" . 

Ambition  :  Nursing — at  Western  University. 
Proljabb'  Destination:  Coin}];  west  witb  an  inlerii. 
Fa\orite  Expression:  "I'm  startinj:  on  (bet  today,  ib  linilely." 
Pet  Aversion:  Sebool  in  general. 


IRMA  GINSHERMAN,  1945-49 

Fairley  House 

"Her  air,  her  smile. 
Her  motions   tell  of   wonuinly  completion". 

Ambition:  To  be  a  doetor. 
Probable  Destination:  Being  a  doctor's  wife. 
Pastime:  Using  Alexander  (t.  IJell's  invention. 
Pet  Aversion:  Monday  Mornings. 


AMEARA  HEFFERNAN,  1946-49 

Barclay  House 

"//  you  never  change  your  mind 
It's  a  sign  you  haven't  got  one". 

Ambition:  College. 
Probable  Destination:  Matrie  19  ?  ? 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  told  to  burry. 
Pastime:  Studying? 


ANN  HODGDON,  1944-49 

(iumming  House 
"Hell  is  empty — the  devil  is  here". 
And)ition:  Nursing. 

Probal)le  Destination:  Nursing  a  broken  beart  fbcr  own). 
Favorite  Expression:  "Ob!  very  well!" 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  lean  on  borns. 
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ELIZABETH  SCHOLLIE,  1947-49 

Ross  House 

"Success  treads  on  the  heels  of  every  good  effort". 
Ambition:  tlouiiiicrcial  Artist. 

Probable  Destination:  "Sebollie's  School  for  Little  Painters". 
Pet  Aversion:  February. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Do  you  know  wliat!" 


BARBARA  TUCKER,  "Tucker  Bean",  1940-49 

Barclay  House 

"Laugh  and  the  tvorld  laughs  ivith  you". 

Ambition:  The  stage. 

Probable  Destination:  The  (Jaiety? 

Pet  Aversion:  Being  told  she  is  going  through  a  stage. 
Pastime:  Going  through  stages. 


BEVERLEY  VAN  HORNE,  "Bev",  1948-49 

Fairley  House 

"If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on". 

Ambition:  To  live. 

Proliable  Destination:  To  die. 

Pet  Aversion:  Being  a  dope  instead  of  a  genius. 

Pastime:  Being  a  genius  at  i)eing  a  dope. 


JOAN  VISSENGA,  "Viss",  1944-49 

Barclay  House 

"In  school  quiet  and  demure 
Outside — well  don't  he  too  sure!" 

Ambition:  To  be  a  Cloistered  Nun. 
Probable  Destination:  To  get  married. 
Pastime:  Wriliiig  daily  letters  to  Pickering. 


MARY  WRIGHT,  "Mar",  1946-49 

Barclay  House 

"When  I  feel  like  ivorking  I  just  sit  until  the  feeling  passes". 

Ambition:  To  finish  the  socks  she's  making. 
Pr(d)able  Destination:  Ripping  them  to  make  lK)olees. 
Pet  Avcr.-ion:  Studying  till  9..30 
l  avoritc  Expression:  "Wow!!" 
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FORM  SENIOR  SIXTH 

ELIZABETH  COUSINS,  "Liz",  1944-49 

Fairlcy  House 

I'artinl  Senior 
'^Breathes  there  a  man  ivilh  soul  so  dead 
W  ho  has  not  turned  his  head  and  said  '!\ot  bad'  ". 

Activities:  Prefert,  Head  of  Faiiley  House,  Forui  (Jyiu  (Captain. 

ATulntioii:  MrGill. 

Prol)al)le  Destination:  Well,  she  ean't  go  liacU  lo  Tiaf.  for 
another  year. 

Favorite  Expression:  "You're  not  very  nice,  in  fact  vou'i-e  rather 
hold." 

Pet  Aversion:  Brush  euts!  (which  one?). 

JOAN  LUCAS,  194.5-49 

Fairley  House 

I'artial  Senior 
"In  solitude  we  are  least  alone". 
Activities:  Prefect.  Head  of  Fairley  House,  Head  of  Hoarding 
School. 

And>ition:  Journalist. 

Prohahle  Destination:  Ghost  writer  for  "Kindergarten  of  the 
Air". 

Pet  Aversion:  Realism. 


JOAN  CHARTERIS,  1946-49 

I'airley  House 

Partial  Senior 
"A  flash  of  tivo  of  humour 
And  a  smile  for  everyone" 
Andiition:  To  have  an  and)ition. 
Prohahle  Destination:  Never  having  one. 
Pet  Aversion:  Gym. 

Favorite  Expression:  "C)!)!  hut  definitely". 


MARGUERITE  CRAIG,  '"Midge",  1948-49 

Barclay  House 

Partial  Senior 

"Light  houses  don't  ring  bells  lo  call  attention 
lo  their  shining.  They  just  shine." 

Andiition:  ? 

Prohahle  Destination:  ? 

Favorite  Expression:  "f)h  he  won't". 

Pet  Aversion:  Studying. 


SHEILA  McGUGAN,  1948-49 

Clumniing  House 

"Much  talent  is  often  lost  for  want  <ij  a  little  courage". 

Amhition:  To  get  to  Maine. 

Prohal)le  Destination:  Scotland. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Good  show". 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  ask  why  she's  late. 
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PREFECTS'  PAGE 


HOUSE  REPORTS 


BARCLAY  HOUSE 

THIS  year  Barclay  House  has  not  been  doing  well.  In  the  Singing  C^ompeti- 
tion  we  were  not  successful — coming  last — but  we  would  like  to  thank 
Miss  Jaques  for  her  help  and  kindness  in  lending  us  the  costumes.  We  managed, 
however,  to  come  third  at  the  end  of  the  first  term. 

There  were  many  new  girls  this  year — nineteen,  to  be  exact — who  have 
done  quite  a  lot  of  work  and  contributed  greatly  to  the  spirit  of  the  House. 

In  the  athletic  field  we  were  represented  <»n  llic  basketball  teams  by  .ludy 
White  and  Ann  McDougall,  who  were  on  the  first  team,  while  Joyce  C.harles  and 
Tassie  Metrakos  contributed  greatly  to  the  success  of  the  second  team. 

We  wish  to  give  many  thanks  to  Miss  Stansfield  for  her  help  and  encourage- 
ment, and  we  wish  Barclay  House  the  best  of  success  and  "good  luck!"  in  the 
many  years  to  come.  Winky  Horsley 

Ann  McDougall 


GUMMING  HOUSE 

ALTHOUGH  Gumming  has  not  been  very  successfid  so  far  as  to  the  collection 
of  house  points,  we  have  had  an  enjoyable  and  interesting  year. 
Thanks  are  to  be  extended  to  Miss  Gam  for  her  kind  aid  and  helpful 
guidance,  and  to  the  House  heads.  Heather  Gumyn  and  Pat  Burbidge,  who 
have  worked  hard  in  trying  to  pull  up  Gumming's  standard.  A  good  many  girls 
from  the  younger  forms  show  much  promise,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the 
experience  they  have  gained  this  year  will  help  them  later  on  to  bring  Gumming 
once  more  up  to  top  rank. 

The  H,ouse  Gompetition  was  held  in  November,  and  we  all  had  fiuv 
practising  for  it.  We  sang  a  hymn,  a  selection  from  "H.M.S.  Pinafore",  and  a 
House  song,  very  well  written  and  composed  by  Heather  Gumyn  and  Judy  Gliff. 

This  year  our  House  was  well  represented  on  the  School  basketball  teams. 
On  the  first  team  was  Elaine  Albert;  and  on  the  second  team  were  Pat 
Burbidge,  Bunty  Poole,  Sylvia  Dennis,  Ernita  Elton  and  Greta  Straessle. 

There  are  still  several  House  events  to  come  before  the  year  is  out,  among 

them  being  the  spelling  match,  the  general  knowledge  test,  and  Sports  Day. 

So  I  hope  that  Gumming  will  have  more  success  in  them  and  live  up  to  her 

motto,  "Facta  Non  Verba".  „  ,^  ,r 

Fhilippa  Hansard,  l^orm  V  Representative. 

To  Philippa's  able  report  we  would  like  to  add  that  we  have  had  a  very 

enjoyable  year  as  heads,  and  that  we  wish  the  very  best  of  luck  for  Gumming 

House  in  future  years.  ^  „ 

Heather  and  Pat. 
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FAIRLEY  HOUSE 


"Service  Before  Sc//" 

AT  press-time,  the  Fairley  girls  are  still  workinfi  in  an  attempt  to  bring  the 
House  into  top  rank,  in  view  of  the  final  reckoning  in  Jime.  In  the  House 
activities  up  to  date.  Fairley  has  invariably  ranked  second,  but  we  still  have 
hopes  of  climbing  back  to  the  top  position  which  we  held  last  year. 

This  year  Fairley  is  represented  on  the  School  basketball  teams  by  Joy 
Nicol,  who  plays  on  the  first  team,  and  by  Reni  Roberts,  who  is  the  secretary 
of  the  School  Games  Committee. 

On  behalf  of  tlie  girls  of  Fairley,  we  would  like  to  extend  our  most  grateful 
thanks  to  Mrs.  Leonard,  our  new  House  mistress,  for  her  encouragement  and 
invaluable  assistance  in  the  managing  of  the  House  affairs.  Thanks  also  should 
go  to  Reni  Roberts,  our  Red  Cross  representative,  for  her  most  enthusiastic 
support  of  the  House. 

In  closing  we  would  like  to  extend  our  gratitude  to  all  of  those  who  have 
shown  interest  and  effort  in  gaining  points  for  the  House,  and  we  would  like 
to  wish  the  members  and  future  heads  of  Fairley  the  very  best  of  luck  in  the 
vei.rs  to  come. 

Elizabeth  Cousins 
Joan  Lucas 


ROSS  HOUSE 

Ross  House  has  been  living  up  to  its  high  standards  of  work  and  good 
sportsmanship  this  year.  We  are  pleased  to  say  that  Ross  came  first,  with 
a  lead  of  two  hundred  points,  at  the  end  of  the  Christmas  term —  keep  it  up, 
girls,  and  let  us  hope  for  the  best  in  June! 

The  House  was  fortunate  enough  to  win  the  Music  Competition.  A  vote 
of  thanks  should  go  to  Anne  Berry  as  our  hymn-player  and  conductor  of  the 
Music  Competition. 

Barbara  Cunningham,  Betty  Hawthorn,  Helen  Stone,  Jocelyn  Stevens  and 
Heather  Cleveland  represented  the  House  on  the  Ski  team  this  year.  Barbara, 
Betty  and  Jane  Allison  have  done  some  good  work  on  the  School  basketball 
teams. 

The  girls  have  knitted,  sewed  and  read  with  utmost  enthusiasm,  and  special 
mention  is  due  to  Anne  Pattison,  Betty  Quinlan,  and  our  Fifth  form  representa- 
tive, Barbara  Davison. 

On  hcliair  of  the  girls,  v/e  owe  many  thanks  to  Miss  Harvie,  our  House 
mistress,  who  liat;  been  a  pillar  of  strength  to  Ross  House. 

We  wisli  Ross  House  the  best  of  luck  and  we  hope  it  will  continue  the  good 
work  in  years  to  come. 

"Suaviter  in  more,  fortiter  in  re". 

Joan  Knight 
MiNA  Webster 
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RED  CROSS 


Red  Cross  work  at  the  school  tliis  year  was  under  the  direction 
of  Miss  Ridout,  assisted  by  four  House  representatives.  These  were: 
Reni  Roberts  for  Fairley,  Janet  Deakins  for  Ross,  Judy  Cliff  for 
Cuniniinu;,  and  Dorothy  Yale  for  Barclay  House. 

Exhibitions  of  work  from  time  to  time  showed  that  there  were 
many  busy  knitters  and  sewers  in  the  school.  Among  many  other 
things  made  was  a  complete  outfit  for  a  five-year-old  blind  girl  in 
England. 

At  Christmas,  over  one  hundred  and  twenty  parcels  were  collected 
by  the  girls  and  sent  to  the  tree  at  Ogilvy's.  These  were  later  dis- 
tributed to  war  veterans. 

In  March,  the  sum  of  fifty-two  dollars  was  raised  and  sent  to  the 
Red  Cross. 

I  In  closing  we  would  like  to  — ^— — 

thank  Ann  McDougall,  Peggy 
Long,  Shirley  Tinkler  and  Mar- 
jorie  Anne  Payette  for  all  the 
work  they  have  done  throughout 
the  year. 


$$$MISSION  MONEY$$$ 


Science  VI 
Arts  VI  &  Senior  VI 
Form  Va 
Form  Vb 
Form  IVa 
Form  IVb 
Form  IIIa 
Form  IIIb 
Form  Upper  IIa 
Form  Lpper  11b 


FORM  TREASURERS 

Julia  Heartz 
Louise  Millington 
Judy  White 
Anne  Berry 
Suzanne  Brown 
Jane  Allison 
Nancy  Blachford 
Margaret  Sparks 
Susan  Birks 
Anne  Pettet 


DONATIONS 

Welfare  Federation 

$  55.00 

Miss  Hasell 

$  40.00 

Y.W.C.A. 

$100.00 

Children's  Memorial  Hospital 

•1140.00 

(Canadian  Red  Cross 

$  52.5.3 

Save  liie  (>hildren  Fund 

$  71.9.3 

LIBRARY  REPRESENTATIVES 

Science  \  I 

Makgaret  Brown 

Arts  VI  &  Senior  VI 

Betty  Hawthorn 

Form  Va 

Elizabeth  Webb 

Form  Vb 

Pat  Wright 

Form  IVa 

Sheila  Archibald 

Form  IVb 

Joyce  Rudenko 

Form  IIIa 

Barbara  Chadwick 

Form  IIIb 

Anne  Johnson 

Form  Upper  IIa 

Marjorie  Blair 

Form  Upper  IIb 

Frances  Magor 

Form  II 

Annik  Smith 

Boarders 

Reni  Roberts 

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 

We  wish  to  thank  the  followino;  Old  Girls,  memhers  of  the  Staff,  pupils 
and  other  friends  of  the  School,  who  have  presented  hooks  to  the  Library  during 
the  past  year: 

Nora  Corley  for  Costain's  "The  Moneyman"; 

Margo  Cronyn  for  Wilde's  Plays; 

Betty  Mills  for  three  Canadian  books; 

Mrs.  J.  H.  R.  Guthrie  for  six  new  novels; 

Miss  Ridout  for  thirteen  books,  including  several  new  novels,  as  well  as 
other  hooks  of  current  interest; 

Carole  Gold  for  Eliot's  "Silas  Marner"; 

Anne  Pattison  for  Hersey's  "Hiroshima"; 

Joan  Lucas  and  Reni  Roberts  for  nine  books,  chosen  by  themselves  as  a 
Christmas  gift  for  the  Library; 

Mrs.  T.  W.  Harvie  for  a  year's  subscription  to  "The  Reader's  Digest". 
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ART  REPORT 

FROM  last  March,  with  the  presentation  of  "Milestones",  until  press-time, 
with  the  Juniors'  Puppet  Show,  Miss  Jaques  and  the  special  art  classes 
have  produced  a  great  amount  of  admirable  work. 

Last  year's  activities,  "Milestones"  and  the  sketching  trip  taken  by  five  of 
the  Studio  Group  to  Quebec  on  the  twenty-fourth  of  May  week-end,  are  both 
written  up  elsewhere  in  the  Magazine. 

The  first  term  of  this  year  saw  the  Lower  School  performance  of  "The 
Crosspatch  Fairies".  For  this  very  successful  production.  Form  Upper  I 
made  the  scenery,  and  the  Junior  Extra  Art  group  provided  each  fairy  with 
a  pair  of  gay  butterfly  wings. 

The  Christmas  Pageant  was  a  most  interesting  and  entertaining  spectacle 
put  on  by  Forms  III,  IV  and  V.  In  form  it  resembled  a  European  peasant 
(^iiristmas  festival.  The  school,  as  a  choir  in  the  gallery,  sang  carols  arranged 
according  to  the  country  of  their  origin,  and,  during  the  singing,  groups  in 
national  costiune  made  a  procession  to  the  crib.  Each  group  carried  banners 
and  floats,  the  latter  being  very  skilfully-made  replicas  of  churches  and  creches, 
such  as  are  carried  in  Europe  on  these  occasions.  Photographs  of  the  French 
and  Spanish  groups  appear  below,  and  there  were  also  Czech,  Polish,  English 
and  German  groups. 

The  entrancing  backdrop  of  tropical  scenery  made  by  the  Sixth  Form 
for  the  Graduation  Dance  given  by  the  Old  Girls,  and  the  charming  costumes 
used  in  the  Second  Form's  item  "Come  to  the  Fair"  in  the  gymnastic  demonstra- 
tion, showed  that,  as  in  other  years.  Miss  Jaques  and  the  Art  Groups  were  very 
ready  to  cooperate  in  using  their  talents  to  help  in  the  annual  school  events. 

A  new  departure  this  year  was  a  display  of  art  work  done  by  Old  Girls 
since  they  left  Trafalgar.  For  a  while  our  corridors  were  made  gay  with  a 
variety  of  scenes,  portraits  and  designs,  some  of  which  even  ousted  a  few  of  the 
[)hotographs  from  the  gallery  of  Governors!  Gathering  the  material  for  this 
disfjhiy,  .setting  it  up,  and  returning  it  must  have  entailed  a  great  deal  of  work, 
and  Miss  Jaques  is  to  be  heartily  congratulated  on  both  her  idea  and  her 
execution  of  it. 

Scarcely  were  these  |)i(  tiires  off'  the  walls  than  another  set  took  their  place. 
These  represented  work  done  by  the  Studio  Group  during  the  year.  For  a  week 
they  brightenefl  our  trips  from  room  to  room,  and  were  much  admired  by  all; 
then,  at  tlie  end  of  llic  week,  the  Studio  (iroup  gave  a  tea  to  which  they  invited 
llifir  |);ircnl-  and  friends. 
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On  the  last  day  of  the  Easter  term,  the  Junior  Extra  Art  Group  presented 
a  Puppet  Show  of  "Alice  in  Wonderland".  The  scenery  and  the  puppets,  made 
and  worked  by  the  children  themselves,  were  very  effective  and  appealing. 

Once  again  we  congratulate  Miss  Jaques  and  the  Art  Groups  on  a  varied 
and  successful  year's  work. 


"MILESTONES" 

LAST  May,  as  all  the  old  girls  know,  Trafalgar  and  Lower  Canada  College 
produced  a  play  entitled  "Milestones".  Miss  Allana  Reid  and  Mr.  R.  B. 
MacKinnon  were  the  directors  and  the  cast  was  selected  from  the  senior  school 
of  Traf  and  L.C.C.  Two  performances  were  given,  one  on  Thursday,  May  13th, 
and  one  on  Friday,  May  14th,  and,  we  are  happy  to  say,  both  nights  Trafalgar's 
gymnasium  was  filled  to  capacity. 

Quite  a  large  number  of  boys  and  girls  were  needed  for  the  cast,  the 
understudies,  the  stage  crew,  and  the  prompters.  A  few  girls  were  also  picked 
to  look  after  the  costimies.  The  understudies  did  not  only  learn  their  parts, 
but  they  were  a  great  help  backstage.  Barbara  Link,  Jill  Hutchinson,  Heather 
Adair,  and  Jacqueline  Beaudoin  put  on  a  little  show  of  their  own  in  between 
Act  2  and  Act  3.  Barbara,  Jill,  and  Heather  sang  a  few  songs  which  were  popular 
at  the  turn  of  the  century,  while  Jackie  accompanied  them  on  the  piano.  This 
made  an  extremely  enjoyable  added  attraction. 

If  you  had  been  backstage  with  us  on  Thursday,  our  opening  night,  you 
would  have  seen  a  fairly  calm  group.  No  one  was  overly  nervous,  bixt  there 
was  a  slight  feeling  of  excitement  in  the  air.  The  lab,  which  was  being  used  for  a 
make-up  room,  was  alive  with  imimportant  chatter  and  the  art  room  was 
buzzing  with  the  voices  of  girls  calling  for  pins,  thread,  etc.  Backstage  that 
night  was  like  backstage  at  any  other  opening  night;  busy,  cheerful,  expectant. 
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We  were  not  exactly  sure  whether  our  audience  would  respond  well,  or 
whether  we  would  put  it  over  well,  but  by  the  middle  of  the  first  act,  our  fears 
were  gone.  Our  audience,  both  on  Thursday  and  Friday  nights,  was  wonderful, 
^'e  were  extremely  fortunate  because  only  one  slight  mistake  was  made  and 
that  was  covered  up  very  well. 

All  in  all,  the  play  was  a  great  success.  The  costumes  and  scenery,  under 
the  supervision  of  Miss  Jaques,  were  indeed  a  work  of  art. 

We  all  worked  very  hard  to  put  on  the  play  but  we  had  a  great  deal  of 
fun  doing  it.  We  had  many  rehearsals  and  Miss  Reid  really  deserved  a  long  rest 
after  the  play  was  over.  Miss  Reid  and  Miss  Jaques  worked  very,  very  hard  and 
we  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  them  both  for  all  they  did. 

Yes,  the  play  was  a  success,  and  perhaps  someday  Trafalgar  and  L.C.C.  will 
decide  to  try  again.  If  this  be  the  case,  I  can  only  say  that  I  hope  they  have  as 
much  success  and  as  much  pleasure  as  we  had  in  putting  on  "Milestones." 

Anne  Berry,  Form  Vb,  Ross  House. 

A  TRIP  TO  QUEBEC 

ON  the  week-eiul  of  the  twenty-fourth  of  May,  two  groups  of  "Trafites"  set 
out  in  high  spirits  for  Canada's  oldest  city:  Quebec.  One  group  were  art 
students,  and  the  other  "historians". 

When  we  left  Montreal  it  was  pouring.  On  the  train  time  passed  quickly, 
and  several  of  us  learned  how  to  play  bridge.  Upon  arriving  in  Quebec,  we 
found  it  still  pouring,  but  we  retired,  confident  that  it  would  be  fine  the  next 
day.  However,  we  were  sadly  disappointed.  Despite  the  weather,  we  set  off 
for  breakfast,  after  which  we  split  into  two  groups  and  started  to  explore. 
Quebec  is  a  city  of  steep  hills  and  flights  of  stairs.  There  is  one  elevator  which 
takes  people  from  Lower  Town  to  Upper  Town.  It  gives  one  quite  a  thrill 
as  it  rises  up  the  perpendicular  stone  clifF. 

In  the  city  itself  are  numerous  monuments  and  historical  buildings  such  as 
Joliet's  house,  the  Chateau  Frontenac,  the  Duke  of  Kent's  house,  the  Seminary, 
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Notre  Dame  des  Victoires  Churcli,  the  Church  containing  the  Cardinal's  throne, 
and  the  convent  of  a  famous  order  of  Sisters  who  will  gladly  show  you 
Montcalm's  pickled  liead.  and  the  place  where  the  rest  of  liis  body  is  buried. 
There  are  also  monuments  to  Louis  Hebert,  Montcalm  and  Wolfe,  Louis  XIV, 
and  Jacques  Cartier. 

A  short  distance  outside  the  city  is  the  big  Museum  and  a  second  statue 
to  Montcalm  and  Wolfe.  There  is  a  wax  museum  which  presents  such  realistic 
scenes  that  one  can  almost  see  the  figures  move.  The  scenes  are  those  of  white 
man  versus  Indian,  and  of  habitant  life. 

The  famous  Citadel  and  Plains  of  Abraham  were  visited  very  tlioroughly. 
The  historical  facts  and  explanations  were  given  by  a  guide  who  conducted  us 
through  an  arch  which  runs  right  around  the  Citadel  inside  the  huge  walls. 

From  the  plains  may  be  seen  the  St.  Lawrence  River  far  past  the  New 
Orleans  Bridge.  ^  e  were  fortunate  enougli  to  see  a  French  ship  anchor  off  the 
Co%e,  and  hear  a  salute  fired  from  the  Citadel. 

^e  spent  a  very  satisfactorv  afternoon  out  at  Montmorency  Falls,  and 
explored  the  surrounding  area. 

Although  we  were  only  a  short  time  in  Quebec,  we  gained  much  by  the 
trip.  Despite  its  being  a  holiday  week-end,  we  even  went  to  college  —  Laval 
University  —  for  a  visit.  It  rained  the  whole  time,  but  this  did  not  dampen 
anyone's  spirits.  The  art  class  came  home  with  numerous  sketches,  while  the 
history  group  contented  themselves  with  the  use  of  cameras. 

I  am  sure  the  girls  who  went  to  Quebec  will  join  me  in  thanking  Miss 
Reid  and  Miss  Jaques  for  a  very  pleasant  and  instructive  week-end. 

Margaret  Brown,  Form  Science  VI,  Ross  House. 

"THE  CROSSPATCH  FAIRIES" 

THE  night  of  Friday,  December  the  seventeenth,  saw  the  ushering  in  of 
Trafalgar's  \  uletide  spirit  in  full  force,  for  it  was  on  that  evening  that 
the  forty-six  pupils  of  the  Forms  Preparatory  to  Upper  I  presented  before  an 
enthusiastic  audience  of  parents  and  students  the  entertaining  Christmas  play, 
"The  Crosspatch  Fairies." 

From  the  rising  of  the  curtain  on  the  ("hristmas  Eve  scene  in  the  nursery, 
through  the  visit  to  Santa's  workshop  at  tlie  cold  north  pole,  to  Sister  Sue's 
final  bedtime  song  "Christmas  Dreams, "  the  audience  was  transported  into  a 
Christmas-time  fairyland.  Many  fathers  and  mothers  smiled  to  see  their  own 
little  Bo-Peep  or  Bobby  Shaftoe  cautioning  others  as  to  the  special  behaviour 
demanded  of  children  by  the  festive  season. 

The  principal  character  and  soloist  of  the  play  was  eight-year-old  Bambi 
Heubach,  who,  in  the  role  of  Carol  "a  little  girl  who  liked  to  be  a  crosspatch", 
performed  and  sang  magnificently.  Bambi's  rendition  of  "I'm  tired  of  being 
good-natured"  brought  forth  many  gasps  of  admiration  from  the  spectators. 

Linda  McDougall,  playing  the  part  of  Sister  Sue  "who  liked  to  tell 
Christmas  stories"  also  displayed  considerable  acting  ability  and  sang  two  very 
pleasing  solos. 

Barbara  Jordan,  in  the  role  of  Santa  Claus,  and  Beatrice  Phillips,  in  that 
of  bis  wife,  both  played  well,  as  in  fact  did  all  of  the  elves,  fairies,  and  other 
toyland  personalities,  each  of  whom  entered  whole-heartedly  into  her  part. 
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Much  of  tlie  success  of  the  play  is  due  to  Miss  Hatfield,  who,  having  given  up 
much  of  her  time  to  the  directing  of  the  performance  was,  at  the  conclusibn 
of  it.  presented  with  a  bouquet  of  roses  by  little  Barbara  Clark,  the  Baby  Polly 
of  the  play.  Miss  Jaques  and  Miss  Ridout  made  all  of  the  costumes  worn  by  the 
actors,  while  Miss  Jaques,  in  addition,  designed  the  scenery. 

^  e  sincerely  hope  that  the  great  success  of  "The  Crosspatch  Fairies"  will 
insure  the  promise  of  similar  productions  by  the  Junior  School  in  the  future. 


First  —  Elizabeth  Schollie 


Si'otiitl       \iiri.-  I':illi-<.ii  'riiiid       Anne  |{cfiy 
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TRAFALGAR  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

1948  -  1949 

President   Miss  Fosteu 

Chairman   Miss  Box 

Captain   Betty  Hawthorn 

Vice-Captain   Barbara  Cunningham 

Secretary   Reni  Roberts 

Fifth  Form  Representative  .  Judy  White 

Fourth  Form  Representative  Greta  Straessle 


Form 
-Senior  &  Science  VI 
Arts  VI 
Ya 
Vb 
IVa 
IVb 
IIIa 
IIIb 

Upper  IIa 
Upper  IIb 
II 


GYMNASTIC  OFFICERS 

Captain 
Elizabeth  Cousins 
Barbara  Cunningham 
Judy  White 
Carolee  Beaudoin 
Greta  Straessle 
Jan  Torrance 
Mary  Cliff 
Helen  Stephens 
Diana  Gifford 
Frances  Macor 
Gillian  Donald 


lAeutenant 
Julia  Heart/ 
Ann  McDougall 
Judy  Cliff 
Anne  Berry 
Susan  West 
Jane  Allison 
Barbara  Chadwick 
Anne  Johnson 
Marjorie  Blair 
Patsy  Schrag 
Elizabeth  Brooks 


GAMES  OFFICERS 

Form  Captain  Lieutenant 

Senior  &  Science  YI  Helen  Rindfleisch  Margaret  Brown 

Arts  VI  Betty  Hawthorn  Joy  Nicol 

Ya  Joyce  Charles  Helen  Stone 

Vb  Virginia  Flanagan  Barbara  Magor 

IVa  Susan  Racey  Claudette  Carrikre 

IVb  Tassie  Metrakos  Muriel  Jamison 

IIIa  Nancy  Griffin  Marta  Carrillo 

IIIb  Marion  Scott  Renee  Goldstone 

Upper  IIa  Marilyn  Barrie  Susan  Birks 

Upper  IIb  Anne  Howard  Joyce  Rubbra 

II  Annik  Smith  Pearl  Chaisson 
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ATHLETIC  AWARDS  — 1948 


Tlie  Senior  Form  Gymnastic  Shield  was  won  by  Senior  and  Science  VI. 
The  Jimior  Form  Gymnastic  Shield  was  won  by  IIIa. 

The  Strathcona  Shield,  awarded  to  the  best  Gymnastic  Officer,  went  jointly 
to  Jacqueline  Beaudoin  and  Betty  Bown. 

The  Stocking  Cup,  awarded  to  the  Form  which  has  shown  the  best  spirit 
and  most  improvement  in  Gymnastics  and  Games,  was  won  by  IVb. 

The  Senior  Form  Basketball  Cup  was  won  by  Arts  VI. 

The  Junior  Form  Basketball  Cup  was  won  by  IIIb. 

The  Senior  Sports  Cup  was  won  by  IVa. 

The  Intermediate  Sports  Cup  was  won  by  Upper  II. 

The  Junior  Sports  Cup  was  won  by  Upper  I. 

A  Special  prize,  presented  by  Mr.  Louis  Robert  to  the  girl  in  the  Junior 
School  who  showed  the  most  improvement  in  Gymnastics  and  Games  during  the 
year,  was  won  by  Marilyn  Barrie. 


SENIOR  FIELD  DAY 


Field  Day  was  originally  decided  on  for  the  18th  of  May.  It  had  to  be 
postponed,  however,  because  of  rain  and  eventually  took  place  on  the  Upper 
Field  of  the  Molson  Stadium  on  May  25th. 

The  results  of  the  chief  events  were  as  follows: — 


Senior  Form  Relay 
Intermediate  Form  Relay 
Senior  House  Relay 
Intermediate  House  Relay 
Junior  House  Relay 
Senior  100  Yard 
Intermediate  100  Yard 
Junior  100  Yard 
Senior  High-Jumping 
Intermediate  High-Jumping 
Junior  High-Jumping 


IVa 

Upper  II 

1st.  Ross,  2nd.  Fairley,  3rd.  Barclay. 
1st.  Gumming,  2nd.  Ross,  3rd.  Fairley. 
1st.  Ross,  2nd.  Fairley,  3rd.  Barclay. 
Patricia  Taylor 
Susan  Pitfield 
Marilyn  Barrie 

Patricia  Taylor  and  Heather  Adair  (tied). 
Jan  Torrance 
Susan  Pitfield 

Gumming  43  points;  Fairley  37  points;  Ross  35 


The  House  results  were: 
points:  Barclay  21  points. 

The  day  was  a  great  success.  Congratulations,  Gumming  House! 

We  are  all  looking  forward  to  the  event  this  year,  in  the  hope  that  the 
weather  is  favourable  and  allows  us  to  have  the  use  of  the  Lower  Field. 


JUNIOR  FIELD  DAY 

The  Junior  Field  Day  was  lield  on  the  2nd  of  June  in  the  School  garden. 
Parents,  tcacliers  and  students  from  Form  Upper  I  down  attended.  Although  the 
Senior  School  was  barred  as  spectators,  nimours  of  the  great  feats  reached  the 
ears  of  iIh-  rddcr  ;iirls. 
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BASKETBALL 


THIS  year  there  was  an  entirely  new  basketball  team,  as  the  previous  year's 
players  had  all  firaduated.  The  first  team  consisted  of  Betty  Hawlhorn, 
Elaine  Albert  and  Barbara  Cunningham  as  shots,  and  Joy  Nicol,  Judy  White 
and  Aim  McDougall  as  guards,  with  Judy  Cliff  as  reserve. 

Despite  the  new  team,  the  girls  were  playing  together  very  well  after 
several  hard  practices  at  the  \  .W.C.A.  Althougii  they  did  not  do  exce|)tionally 
well  in  any  of  the  matches  against  the  other  schools,  they  did  feel  that  by  the 
end  of  the  season  there  was  a  marked  improvement  in  their  ball-handling  and 
teamwork.  Many  of  the  games  in  the  series  played  for  the  Private  Schools 
Basketball  Cup  were  very  fast  and  exciting,  and  many  turned  out  with  very 
close  scores. 

Most  of  the  games  were  played  in  the  \.W.(LA.,  but  tliere  was  one  game 
played  against  ^  eston  at  the  \  .M.C.A.  in  Westmoimt,  where  it  was  difficult  lo 
get  adapted  to  the  different  size  of  the  gym.  and  baskets. 

Since  this  year's  team  is  composed  of  fourth,  fifth  and  sixth  form  girls, 
next  year's  team  will  not  be  new,  but  will  have  many  experienced  girls.  Good 
luck.  1949's  team! 

The  second  team  deserves  congratulations,  as  it  won  each  of  the  six  games 
that  it  played  and  thus  won  the  second  team  Private  Schools  Basketball  Cup. 
Tliis  team  consisted  of  Joyce  Charles,  Bunty  Poole,  Tassie  Metrakos,  Greta 
Straessle  and  Jane  Allison  as  shots,  and  Pat  Burbidge,  Sylvia  Dennis  and  Ernita 
Elton  as  guards,  with  Philippa  Hansard  and  Beryl  Macario  as  reserves. 


Schools 

Dale 

Ist. 

Score 
tcani  2iid. 

team 

Miss  Edgar's  vs. 

Traf. 

Nov.  8 

17 

■  35 

6 

-  4 

Weston 

Traf. 

Nov.  17 

28 

-  31 

11 

-  8 

Study 

Traf. 

Nov.  29 

11 

-  29 

21 

-  13 

Miss  Edgar's 

Traf. 

Dec.  9 

10 

-  22 

10 

-  8 

Weston 

Traf. 

Jan.  .31 

23 

■  10 

27 

-  4 

Study 

Traf. 

Pel).  17 

14 

-  .SO 

13 

-  12 
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FIRST  TEAM 

Ann  McDougall  Judy  White  Joy  Nicol 

Judy  Cliff  Betty  Hawthorn  Barbara  Cunningham 


SECOND  TEAM 

Phihppa  Hansard  Joyce  (Charles  Beryl  Macario 

Eriiita  Ellfni  Sylvia  Dennis 

Buiilv   ]'()()](■  Patricia  Burbidge  Jane  Allison 

Tassie  Metrakos  Greta  Straessle 

[f.3J 


II 

Upper  IIb 
Upper  IIa 
IIIb 
IIIa 


JUNIOR  FORM  BASKETBALL 

^     Upper  IIb 

} 


} 


Bye 

Upper  IIb 
12  -  10 
Bye 
Bye 


IIIa 
14  -  8 


FINAL 
y  IIIa 
22  -  6. 


SENIOR  FORM  BASKETBALL 


IVb  ^ 

TVa 

r  18  -  16 

Vb  1 

Va 

Va  J 

13  -  11 

Arts  \I 

Bye 

Science  VI 

Bvc 

y  Va 


} 


VI  AiJTS 


PINAL 
Va 

16  -  5 


INTER-HOUSE  BASKETBALL 


Fairley 
Barclay 
Ross 

Gumming 


} 
} 


Barclay 
26-30 
Gumming 
16-14 


FINAL 
Gumming 
33-17 


STAFF  — FIRST  TEAM  MATCH 

The  Staff  —  First  Team  match,  played  on  April  5th  at  the  School,  was  tied 
26  -  26. 

Admission  money,  amounting  to  $12,  went  to  the  "Save  The  Ghildren 
Fund". 
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THE  SKI  MEET 


) 


THIS  rear  the  inter-scholastic  ski  meet  took  place  at  St.  Sauveur  on  March 
the  fifth.  Trafalgar  was  represented  on  the  senior  team  hy  Betty  Hawthorn, 
Barbara  Cunningham,  Judy  White,  Helen  Stone,  Nicole  Andreef  and  Jocelyn 
Stevens,  and  on  the  junior  team  by  Judy  Liersch,  Judy  Brow,  Sandra  Hutchison, 
Beverley  Martin  and  Sheila  Archibald. 

The  juniors  did  quite  well  and  took  third  place,  but  the  seniors  did  not 
do  so  well  and  came  seventh.  The  Senior  Championship  was  won  by  The  Study, 
while  Morin  Heights  took  the  Junior. 

Despite  the  bad  weather,  which  was  rain  part  of  the  day,  all  enjoyed  their 
day  in  the  Laurentians.  With  many  thanks  to  the  Penguins,  who  sponsored  the 
races,  we  are  looking  forward  to  future  ski  meets  at  St.  Sauveur. 


TENNIS 

THIS  year  Weston,  The  Study,  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's  and  Trafalgar 
met    for   an    inter-school   tennis   match.    The   match   was   held   on  the 
Trafalgar  courts. 

The  first  team  match  was  won  by  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's.  Trafalgar 
won  the  second  team  match. 

Playing  for  Trafalgar's  first  team  were  Judy  White  and  Judy  Cliff.  Winky 
Horsley  and  Barbara  Magor  played  for  the  second  team. 


I6.VJ 


THE  GYMNASTIC  DEMONSTRATION 


THE  Demonstration  was  held  on  Tinirsday,  the  17th  of  March,  and  Friday, 
the  18th  of  March.  The  afternoon  performance  was  at  5  p.m.  instead  of 
the  usual  3  p.m.  This  change  enabled  many  more  fatliers  and  Old  Girls  to 
come,  so  the  gymnasium  was  filled  to  capacity  and  more. 

The  first  to  perform  were  the  U|>per  lis.  They  did  a  very  smart  drill  and 
showed  that  they  had  put  a  great  deal  of  hard  work  into  the  preparation  of  it. 
The  Folk  Dancing  followed;  the  colourful  costumes  and  obvious  enjoyment 
of  the  dancers  greatly  attracted  the  audience. 

Relay  Races  done  by  Remove  and  Lower  I  brought  cries  of  enjoyment  from 
the  spectators.  The  small  children  in  the  Preparatory  drew  much  applause: 
their  exercises  and  little  dances  were  extremely  well  done  for  girls  of  their  age. 

A  "rhythmical"  "non-stop"  "non-command"  drill  was  done  by  the  Vth 
Forms  and  they  deserve  credit  for  a  very  smooth  |>erformance. 

Ropes  were  climbed  by  the  Junior  girls  and  vaulting  done  by  the  Seniors. 
Both  items  were  well  received  by  the  audience.  The  Upper  Is  did  a  very 
well-timed  item  of  throwing  balls  to  music. 

The  Senior  girls  put  on  an  outstanding  display  of  balancitig;  this  requires 
both  courage  and  skill,  and  the  girls  showed  that  they  possessed  both. 

The  Senior  girls  gave  a  wonderful  show  when  they  put  on  their  various 
tumbling  acts. 

"Come  to  the  Fair",  put  on  by  Form  II,  was  a  particularly  "catching"  act 
with  a  variety  of  interesting  characters.  The  Fair  Fiddler  was  Mina  Jean 
^  ebster. 

Another  item  which  was  demonstrated  by  tlie  Junior  School  consisted  of 
various  Box  Exercises,  which  required  good  timing  and  the  utmost  in  skill. 

The  "Salute  to  St.  Patrick"  was  done  by  the  Sixth  Forms,  who  were 
dressed  in  neat  white  shorts  and  blouses,  with  green  sashes  and  green  sticks. 
The  girls  looked  very  smart;  their  performance  and  the  eflFectiveness  of  their 
attire  were  roundly  applauded  by  those  present. 

A  beautiful  colour  contrast  was  shown  in  the  mardiing  done  by  Forms  IV. 
While  the  different  colours  of  blouses  were  refreshing  to  the  eye,  it  was  the 
spectacular  efficiency  of  the  performance  which  brought  round  after  round  of 
applause  from  the  audience. 

The  audience  were  again  thrilled  by  a  Skipping  Act  whicli  was  exhibited 
by  Forms  III. 

According  to  ancient  Trafalgar  custom,  the  finale  was  the  Grand  March. 

After  the  Friday  performance,  the  Venerable  Archdeacon  Gower-Rees 
gave  a  short  address  thanking  the  performers,  and  Mrs.  Carleton  presented  the 
"G"  badges  and  stars. 

Before  closing,  we  should  like  to  express  our  sincere  thanks  to  Miss  Box 
for  her  patience  and  tolerance,  and  for  all  she  did  to  make  the  1949  Demonstra- 
tion a  success.  Our  thanks  also  go  to  Miss  Wayland  for  the  assistance  she  gave 

in  playing  the  piano.  „  ,  ^ 

Marilyn  Bakkie  et  ai.,  Form  Upper  IIa. 

On  April  6th  we  had  the  honour  of  presenting  a  repeat  performance  of 
part  of  our  Gym.  Dem.  for  the  Physical  Education  Class  from  McGill. 
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GYMNASTIC  AWARDS  — 1949 


"G"  BADGES 

"G"  Badges  are  awarded  to  <rirls  from  Form  TTI  upwards  who  have 
attanied  a  high  standard  in  l)oth  Gymnastics  and  Games  during  the  current  year. 


IIIa  Mary  Cliff". 

IIIb  Anne  Johnson. 

IVa  Susan  West. 

B  Jane  Allison,  Jan  Torrance. 

Va  Joyce  Charles,  Judy  Cliffy,  Helen  Stone. 

Vb  Sylvia  Dennis,  \  irginia  Flanagan,  Grace  Lalleniand,  Beryl  Macario, 

Barhara  Magor,  Bunty  Poole. 

Arts  \I  Patricia  Burhidge,  Betty  Hawthorn. 


Science  Julia  Heartz.  Helen  Rindfleisch. 


STARS 

Stars  are  awarded  to  girls  wlio  have  won  "G"  Badges  previously  and  have 
maintained  the  necessary  high  standard. 

I^  A  Susan  Racey,  Greta  Straessle. 

Va  Elizaheth  Wehh,  Judy  White. 

Vb  Carolee  Beaudoin. 

Arts  VI  Barbara  Cunningham,  Ann  McDougall,  Joy  Nicol,  Reni  Roberts, 

Barbara  Tucker. 

Science  VI  Mitchie  Carleton. 

Senior  VI  Elizabeth  Cousins. 


HONOURABLE  MENTION 

The  following  girls  have  "Honourable  Mention"  in  Gynuiastics  and  Games 
for  good  work  and  marked  improvement. 

Upper  IIa      Marilyn  Barrie. 

Upper  IIb      Margaret  Stewart,  Beth   Whittall,  Anne  Pettet,  Marjorie  Anne 
Payette. 


IIIa  Audrey  Cater,  Daphne  Armstrong. 

IIIb  Elizabeth  Friesen,  Renee  Goldstone,  Barliara  Winn. 

IVa  Suzanne  Brown,  Sheila  Archibald. 

IVb  Tassie  Metrakos. 

Va  Ernita  Elton,  Judy  Westaway. 

Vb  Anne  Berry,  Philippa  Hansard,  Judy  Vrooman. 

Arts  VI  Ameara  Heff'ernan,  Winky  Horsley,  Mina  Jean  Webster. 


Science  VI     Margaret  Brown. 
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BUrYRUS 


BUCYRUS-ERIE 

SHOVELS 
CRANES 
DRAGLINES 
DREDGES 
HYDROCRANES 
STRIPPING  SHOVELS 
WALKING  DRAGLINES 
BLAST  HOLE  DRILLS 
RAILROAD  WRECKERS 
DRAGLINE  BUCKETS 


The  World's  Largest  Manufacturer  of  Excavating  Machinery 
Sold  aud  Seriiced  by 

F.  H.  HOPKINS  &  COMPANY  LIMITED 


MONTREAL 


TORONTO 


Compliments  of 

ll^ortk  Snd  ITJotor  Sales 

Co.  jCtd. 

Dealers  in 

DODGE  -  DE  SOTO  CARS  and  DODGE  TRUCKS 


5694  PARK  AVENUE    -  MONTREAL 


McGILL  JUNIOR  SCHOOL  CERTIFICATES  1948 

FIRST  CLASS: 

Leticia  Artola,  Enid  Pascoe.  Anne  Van  Wart. 
SECOND  CLASS: 

Jacqueline  Beautloin,  Mary  Beth  Covvper,  Margo  Cronyn,  Jill  Hutcliinson, 
Virginia  LeDain,  Charlotte  Macleod,  Dael  Perry,  Valerie  Sims. 
THIRD  CLASS: 

Nevada  Ahbott-Sniith,  Heather  Adair,  Betty  Bown,  Eleanor  Carment,  Joan 
Charteris,  Joan  Corner,  Elizabeth  Cousins,  Simone  Cox,  Mar  jorie  Cunning- 
ham. Johanne  Finlayson,  Molly  Fitzgerald,  Carol  Giles,  Audrey  Hanley, 
Barbara  Link,  Joan  Lucas,  Margaret  Patterson,  Janine  Wood. 
Girls  from  last  year's  Sixth  at  present  at  McGill  are:  Leticia  Artola,  Jacqueline 
Beaudoin,  Joan  Corner,  Eleanor  Carment,  Margaret  Patterson,  Mary  Beth 
Cowper.  Simone  Cox,  Margo  Cronyn,  Marjorie  Cunningham,  Charlotte 
Macleod.  Enid  Pascoe,  Anne  Van  Wart,  f^nne  Dinsmore,  Carol  Giles,  Ruth 
Sleeves. 

GENERAL  NEWS 

Enid  Pascoe  won  the  Grace  Fairley  Scholarship  to  McGill  last  year. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  R.  V.  V.  Nicholls  (Nora  Miner)  expect  to  spend  a  year  in 
Cambridge,  England.  Dr.  Nicholls  just  won  a  Fellowship  in  Chemistry  given 
liy  the  Royal  Society. 

Isobel  Hulnie  has  left  for  Jamaica,  B.W.I,  for  five  months  to  stay  with  her 
sister  who  is  also  an  Old  Girl. 

Betty  Ritchie  Fields  will  be  residing  in  Houston,  Texas.  Her  husband.  Dr. 
Fields,  has  been  appointed  to  Bayler  Medical  Institute. 

McGILL  GRADUATES,  1948 

B.A.  Peggv  Capps  I  2nd  class  honours  in  English). 

Marguerite  Eaton.  Marilyn  Richardson. 

Helen  Hoult.  Barbara  Ross. 

Mary  Mitham.  Beverley  Stewart. 

Margo  Thornton. 

B.Sc.  Ann  Puxley  (1st  class  honours  in  Mathematics  and  Physics;  awarded  a 
National  Research  Council  bursary). 
Peggy-Jean  Ross. 
Betty  Torrance. 
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CompUmeiits  of 

A.  M.  CATER 

Mfg.  "Presto-Heat"  oil  burners 
4225  Beaconsfield  Ave.,  N.D.G.     \VA.  3659 

and    exciting    in  H.R.'s 
Young  Rendezvous  ...  a 
whole   floor  in   the  H.R. 
New  Building  dedicated  to 
the   needs   of  Teen-Agers 
and  Juniors  .  .  .  everything 
from    timeless    classics  to 
dining-dancing  dresses  .  .  . 
and   at   Holt  Renfrew's 
Junior  Budget  Prices. 

11  v  U  1    11  iJ  11  1  11 IJ  Tt 

SHERBROOKE  AT  MOUNTAIN 

THE  McARTHUR  CHEMICAL 

CO  LTD 

CHRYSLER  AIRTEMP 

Consult  us  for 
HEATING 

Industrial  Chemicals,  Waxes  Gums 

AIR  CONDITIONING 

and  Laundry  Supplies 

REFRIGERATION 

& 

20  St.  Paul  Street  West 

IUDDDH  CLIMATE  EIVGIIVEEHmG 
CDMPAIVY  LIMITED 

MONTREAL  1,  QUEBEC 

Telephone:  ATlantic  7555 
AMherst  2151 

171.1 


MARRIAGES 

1948 

April  23rd  Mona  Ross  (nee  Robinson)  to  Edwin  Brovvnrigg. 

May  8th  Elspeth  Rankine  to  Stephen  Paterson  Byers. 

May  15th  Shirlev  Davis  to  Lorne  W.  Robertson. 

June  5th  Betty  Torrance  to  Donahl  Egerton  Tilley. 

June  10th  Dorothy  Burden  to  John  Hamihon  Read. 

June  11th  Jehanne  Languedoc  to  Capt.  Ralph  Berton  Warwick,  R.C.N. (R.) 

June  18th  Betty  Griffith  to  Gordon  Charles  Jennings. 

June  25th  Diana  Piers  to  Francis  Gavan  Power. 

June  26th  Marylyn  Rutley  to  William  Lloyd  Wornell. 

July  14th  Ruth  Laplante  to  Charles  Theis. 

July  17tli  Joanmary  Dever  to  John  Hamilton  Douglas. 

July  31st  Mary  Cuttle  to  Preston  Charles  Read. 

Sept.  25th  Ann  How  to  Donald  Yates  Novinger. 

Oct.  Evelvn  Marion  Read  to  John  Howard  Groom. 

Nov.  13th  Grace  Rhona  Wurtele  to  Gene  AKm  Gillis. 

Nov.  13th  Isabella  Rhoda  Wurtele  to  Arnold  K.  L.  Eaves. 

Dec.  11th  Barbara  Brown  to  George  Mitchell  Bourke. 
1949 

Feb.  12th  Jocelyn  Carter  to  Georges  Maurice  Boyer. 

Feb.  26th  Diana  Brown  to  Guy  Lefaivre. 

March  6th  Phyllis  Gameroff  to  Norman  Seltzer. 

March  Margaret  Lundon  to  George  Henry  Trenholme. 

BIRTHS 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  R.  Cordon  (Joyce  Ault),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Euan  H.  Kemp  (Norma  Roy),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  D.  Millar  (Elizabeth  Anne  Kendall),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  J.  Flitton  (Marilyn  Mechin),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  A.  Love  (Peggy  Windsor),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  A.  Corbett-Thompson  (Charlotte  Scrimger),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  A.  Madill  (Eleanor  Forbes),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Andrews  (Annabel  Forsyth  ),  a  daughter. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  T.  A.  Cowan  (Barbara  Dean),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  K.  B.  Weldon  (Eleanor  Tapley),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  St.  G.  Butterfield  (Deborah  Barbour),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  C.  Finlay  (Constance  Cordell),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  V.  V.  Nicholls  (Nora  Miner),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  P.  Byers  (Elspeth  Rankine),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  P.  Etienne  (Margaret  Porter),  a  daughter. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  R.  G.  Townsend  (Nina  Lawes),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  S.  McKechnie  (Elizabeth  Cameron),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  E.  Mitchell  (Joan  Little),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Harvie  (Frances  Patrick),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Bowen  (Barbara  Tirbutt),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hugh  Wallace  (Alma  McFarlane),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  N.  Dalton  (Valda  Finlayson),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrew  Dixon  (Alison  Lyster),  a  son. 
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ilvy's  is  Keen 

ABOUT  TEENS 

That  accounts  for  the  keen  values  Teeners  will  find 
at  OGILVY'S  —  keen  in  styling,  keen  in  fashion  news. 
So  when  youVe  looking  for  the  newest  thing  in  hair'do 
gadgets,  hats  that  are  hep,  clothes  that  are  full  of  pep  ^ 
at  big'value  prices  .  .  .  make  sure  it's  OGILVY'S 
for  your  super-duper  duds. 

JAS.  A.  OGILVY'S  Limited 

ST.  CATHERINE  AND  MOUNTAIN  STREETS 


RIDDELL,  STEAD, 
GRAHAM  AND 

Jmp^rtal  lank  at  (Hmmha 

HUTCHISON 

Our  services  are  designed  to  meet  yow 

Chartered  Accountants 

needs  in  the  most  helpful  manner. 

460  ST.  JOHN  STREET 

MONTREAL 

TORONTO  CALGARY 

• 

HAMILTON  EDMONTON 

WINNIPEG  VANCOUVER 

LONDON.  England 

McGill  and  St.  James 

EDINBURGH,  Scotland 

And  Representing 

MONTREAL 

ARTHUR  ANDERSEN  CO. 

Chicago,  New  York  and  Branches 

E.  J.  FREISEN,  Matiager 

T.\\ 


STAFF  DIRECTORY 

Miss  Foster  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Mks.  Ballands  4930  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Box  1467  Crescent  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Cam  The  Wilderness,  Hndson  Heights,  Que. 

Mr.  Chadwick  4160  Dorchester  St.  W.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Clark  Port  William,  N.S. 

Miss  ELA^D  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Goldstein  5010  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Apt.  32,  Westmount. 

Mrs.  Hannen  5538  Decelles  Ave.,  Apt.  7,  Montreal. 

Miss  Harvie  633  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road,  Westmount. 

Miss  Hatfield   96A  Arthur  St.,  Truro,  N.S. 

Miss  Hexderson  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Hunter  4668  Roslyn  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Jaques  5  Park  Place,  Apt.  7,  Westmount. 

Mlle  Juge  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Mlle  LaMothe  92  rue  St. -Laurent,  Longueuil,  Que. 

Mrs.  Leonard  1509  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Lyman  3493  Atwater  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Miss  MacLean  4065  Gage  Road,  Montreal. 

Miss  Mader  67  Allan  St.,  Halifax,  N.S. 

Mrs.  Monteith  Peterson  Residence,  Laeliine,  Que. 

Miss  Ridout  1475  Guy  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Shaw  Bridgewater,  N,S, 

Miss  Stansfield  3095  Linton  Ave.,  Apt.  14,  Montreal. 

Miss  Wayland  13  Bellingham  Road,  Outremont. 


» 
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Sir  George 
Williams  College 

OF  THE  MONTREAL  Y.M.C.A. 

Degree  courses  in  arts,  science,  commerce. 
Pre-engineering,  pre-dental  and  pre-medical 
courses.  Single  subjects.  Day  and  evening 
classes. 

♦ 

SIR  SEORGE  WILLIAMS  SCHOOLS 

High  School 

Evening  elementary  and  high  school  classes. 
Business  School 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Open  summer 
and  winter. 

School  of  Art 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Fine  and 
commercial  art 

♦ 

In^oTmation  horn  the  Begistrar 

1441  Drummond  Street,  Montreal 
(MA.  8331) 


(jdycompmot) 
w/herem 


RCA  VICTOR 

BP-5  PORTABLE 

Plays  on  its  own  long- 
life  batteries  or  house 
current.  5-tube  circuit 
with  fine  volume  and 
rich  "Golden  Throat" 
tone.  In  maroon  plastic  with  gold-finished 
trim  and  saddle  styled  in  simulated  alligator. 

rcaVictor 

SEE,  HEAR  THE  PICK  OF  THE  PORTABLES 
AT  YOUR  RCA  VICTOR  DEALER 


Compliments  of 


Provincial  Cotton  &  Fibre 


Co.  Limited 


MONTREAL 


C.  0.  MONAT  &  COMPANY 

LIMITED 
Engineers 

Construction,  Industrial,  Municipal  and 
Marine  Engineering  Equipment 


MONTREAL 


7S 


TRAFALGAR  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS  1948-49 


A 

ADDIE.  SHEROLYN,   780  Uilder  Ave..  Montreal. 
ALBERT.  ELAINE,  728  Roslyn  Ave.,  'Seslmoiinl. 
ALLISON,  JANE,  4855  Queen  Mary  Road,  Montreal. 
ALLWORTH,   AUDREY,   55    Dufferin    Road,  Hanipslead. 
ANDERSON,  JOYCE,   10  \Siekstead.   Town   of   Mt.  Royal. 
ANDERSON,  GLENDA.  4543   Old  Orchard,  Montreal. 
ANDERSON,  KILBY,  3445  Stanley,  Montreal. 
ANDREEF,  NICOLE.  454  Willowdale,  Apt.  19.  Montreal. 
ARCHIBALD.  SHEILA.  4737  Victoria  Ave..  Montreal. 
ARMOUR.  CAROL.  42  Church  Hill.  Westniount. 
ARMSTRONG,  DAPHNE,  525  Berwick,  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
ASSELIN,  M.ARY,  27  Roseniouut  Ave.,  Westinonnt. 
AYRE,  D.\\l  N,  1745  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 

B 

B.M.FRY.  JOAN.  21  -  Rlh   Ave..   Iberville.  Que. 
BAl.l.ANTYNE,  MARION.  10  Chelsea  Place.  Montreal. 
BARKER.  IRENE,  302  Celanese  Road,  Drnniniondville,  Que. 
BARRIE.  DIANE,  4450  Kensington,  Montreal. 
BARRIE,  MARILYN,  4450   Kensington.  Montreal. 
BAYARD,  LOUISE,  3800  Cote  St.  Catherine   Rd..  Montreal. 
BEATTIE,  ALISON,  Chambly  Canton,  Que. 
BE.^TTIE.  NANCY.   Chambly  Canton.  Que. 

BEAUDOIN.  CAROLEE.  383  Cote  St.  Catherine   Rd..  Montreal. 
BECKINGHAM,  ANN,  6070  Monkland  Ave.,  Montreal. 
BELANGER,  LOUISE,  3115  National  Road,  Si,  Joseph  de  Sorel. 
BERRY,  ANNE,  324  Chester  Ave.,  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
BIRKS,   SUS.\N,  15  Kilburn   Crescent,  Hanipstead. 
BISSETT,   D.APHNE,  625  Carleton  Ave..  Weslniount. 
BLACKFORD.  NANCY.  517  Roslyn  Ave..  Westmount. 
BLACKMAN.  JOAN.  4608   Michel-Bibaud.  Montreal. 
BLAIR.   MARJORIE.   174   Dufferin    Road,  Hanipslead. 
BOLTON,   PAMELA,  4325   Montrose  Ave.,  Westmount. 
BONTHRON.  KATAMA.  34  Redpath  Place.  Montreal. 
BOON.  BARBARA,  3530  Cole  St.  Catherine   Rd..  Montreal. 
BOURDEAU.  BARBARA.  4463  Montrose  Ave..  Westmount. 
BROOKS.  ELIZABETH.  203  -  34th  Ave..  Lachine. 
BROW.  JUDITH.  619  Murray  Hill,  Westmount. 
BROWN.  MARGARET.  Prince  Arthur  St..  Otterburn  Park.  Que. 
BROVSN.  SUZANNE.  4691  Westmount  Ave.,  Westmount. 
BURBIDGE,  PATRICIA,  414  Victoria  Ave.,  Apt.  7,  Westmount. 
BURROWS,   BETSY,  2159  Tupper   St..  Apt.   6,  Monlreal. 

C 

CARLETON.  MITCHIE.  4109  Cote  des  Neiges.  Monlreal. 
CARLIN.  NAN.  4863  Victoria  Ave..  Montreal. 
CARMAN.   ANNE.  637   Belmont   Ave..  Westmount. 
CARRIERS.  CI.AUDETTE.  92  Main  St.,  Hudson,  Que. 
CARRIERE,  PAULA,  92  Main  St..  Hudson.  Que. 
CARRILLO.  MARTA.  C.  Beistegui.  718  Mexico  Cily. 
CARTWRIGHT.  AKDIS.  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  Monlreal. 
CARTWRIGHT,  EMILY,  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CATER,  AUDREY.  4225  Beaconsfield  Ave.,  Monlreal. 
CAVANAGH,  JOAN,  226  Lazard  Ave.,  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
CHADWICK,  BARBARA,  90  Sunnyside  Ave.,  Westmount. 
CHAISSON,  PEARL,  1228  Pine  Ave.  W.,  Montreal. 
CHARLES.  JOYCE,  485   Roslyn  Ave.,  Westmount. 
CHARTERIS.  JOAN,  1525  St.  Mark,  Apt.  15,  Montreal. 
CHILD.   WENDY.   1680   Lincoln  Ave.  Montreal. 
CHURCHILL.  CARYL.  Rm.  606.  Windsor  Hotel.  Montreal. 
CLARKE.  BARBARA.  1487  Mountain  St.  Apt.  17,  Montreal. 
CLEVELAND,  HEATHER,  661  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 
CLIFF,  JUDITH,  4772  Upper  Roslyn  Ave.,  Monlreal. 
CLIFF,  MARY,  4772  Upper  Roslyn  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CONTORRIGAS,  MARIA,  2023  Mansfield  St.,  Monlreal. 
COOKE,  MYRA,  294  Chester  Road,  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
CORAO,  CECILIA,  3045  Cedar  Ave.,  Monlreal. 
CORAO,  JUDITH,  3045  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 


CORAO,   MARIETTA,   3015  Codar  Ave.,  Monlreal. 
CORAO,   SAUITA,  3045   Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 
COUROPOULOS.  ANNA.  719  Wiseman  Ave..  Monlreal. 
COUSINS.  ELIZABETH.  4755   Meridian   Ave..  Montreal. 
CRAIG.  MARGUERITE,  598  Victoria   Ave..  St.  l.aTuberl,  Que. 
CRUMP,  ANN.   12   Kilburn   Cresreul.  Hanipslead. 
CUMMINGS.  BARBARA.  32  Dobie  Ave.,  Town  of  Ml.  Royal. 
CUMYN.  HEATHER.  1566  Pine  Ave.  W..  Monlreal. 
CUMYN.  VICTORIA.  1566  Pine  Ave.  W..  Montreal. 
CUNNINGHAM,  BARBARA.  480  Mountain  Ave,  Weslmounl. 

D 

DAVISON,   BARBARA,   137   Ontario   St.   W ..  Monlreal. 
DEACHMAN.  JOAN,   484  Victoria  Ave..  Wesliiiomil. 
DKAKINS.  JANET.  74   Belvedere   Place.  Westiiicnuil. 
DENNIS.  SYLVIA.  259  Sirathearu  Ave.,  Montreal  West. 
DONALD,  GILLIAN.  3877  Cavendish   Blvd.,  Apt.  55,  Monlreal. 
DOUGLAS,  CAROLE,  4804  Cote  des   Neiges,  Monlreal. 
DUPONT.  LOUISE,  776  Upper  I.ansdownc  Ave.,  W'e.^linoiiut. 

E 

Kl.TON,  ERNITA.  280  -  35th   Ave..  Lachine. 
EREAUX.  RUTH,  4312  Montrose  Ave.,  Wesliuouut. 

F 

FLANAGAN,  VIRGINIA,  450  Cote  St.  Aninine  lioad,  WesiuHumi. 
FLEMING,  MARY,  4655   Bonavista   Ave.,  Monlreal. 
FOSKF.TT,  SHIRLEY,  5000  Clauranald  Ave..  Apt.  201,  Montreal. 
FRIESEN,  ELIZABETH,   1539  McGregor  St.,  Montreal. 

G 

GAl.I.AND,  FRANKIE,  1659  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Monlreal. 
GATES,  V1RGINI.\.  808  Upper  Lansdowne  Ave..  Weslmounl. 
GIFFORD.  DIANA.  5659  Queen  Mary   Road.  Hanipslead. 
(;INSHERMAN,   IRMA.   5559   Canterbury   Ave.,  Monlreal. 
GOLD.  CAROLE.  5022   Roslyn  Ave..  Weslmounl. 
GOI.DSTONE,  RENEE.  Water  St..  St.  John's  Newfoundland. 
GOOBIE.  EMMIE  LOU,  Rostellan,  off  Elizabeth  Ave.,  St.  John's, 
Newfoundland. 

GRANT,  MARION.  2910  Maplewood  Ave.,  Apt.  4,  Montreal. 
(;RIFFIN.  nancy.  29   Flnchley   Roa<l.  Hanipslead. 
GUNDRY.  CAROLINE,  Como,  Que. 
GUTHRIE,  LINDA,  2053  Vendome  Ave.,  Montreal. 

H 

HADDEN,  JOYCE,  3610  Oxenden  Ave.,  Monlreal. 
HAMPTON.  KATHLEEN.  1699  Graham  Blvd..  Apt.  3.  Town  of 
Ml.  Royal. 

HANEY,  TERRY.  4230  Benny  Ave.,  Apt.  10,  Monlreal. 
HANSARD.  PHILIPPA.  17  Edgehill  Rd..  Westmount. 
HARRIS.  BEVERLEY,  115  Balfour  Ave.,  Monlreal. 
HARTERRE.  BARBARA,  87  Prince  Edward  Ave.,  Valois,  Que. 
HASLETT.  BENITA,  6   Belvedere   Place,  Westmount. 
HASLETT.  CHRISTIAN.  6  Belvedere   Place.  Westmount. 
HAWTHORN.    BETTY.  6  Crenville  Ave..  Westmount. 
HFARTZ.  JULIA.  208  Portland  Ave..  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
HEFFKRNAN.  AMEARA.  3507  Van  Horne  Ave..  Monlreal. 
HEUBACH.  BAMBI.  3489  Alwaler  Ave..  Apt.  1,  Monlreal. 
HODGDON.  ANN.  3452  Rosedale  Ave.,  Montreal. 
HOLBROOK,  HELEN.  4754  Weslmounl  Blvd..  Weslmounl. 
HORSLEY.  WINKY.  338  Mercier  Ave.,  Montreal. 
HOWARD.  ANNE,  475  Stanstead  Ave.,  Town  of  Ml.  Royal. 
HOWARD,  MARGARET,  90  Dufferin  Road,  Hainpslead, 
HUTCHISON,  SANDRA,  564  Victoria  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 

J 

JACOBS.  VIRGINIA.  3550  Peel  St.,  Montreal. 
JAMISON,  MURIEL,  158  Portland  Ave.,  Town  of  Ml.  Royal. 
JOHNSON,  ANNE,   604   Victoria   Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
JONES,  BARBARA,  5328  Mounlain   St.,  Montreal. 
JORDAN,   BARBARA,  3445  Stanley  St..  Monlreal. 
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FAIRBANKS-MORSE 

Aiitoiiiatic 

Stokers 
Oil  Burners 
Oil  Furnaces 

A  complete  line  of  Heating  Equipment  for 
houses,  apartments,  commercial  buildings  and 
industrial  plants. 

CANADIAN 

Fairbanks  -Morse 

980  ST.  .ANTOINE  STREET 
MONTREAL  3,  QUE. 


JAEGER  HOUSE, 

682  ST.  CATHERINE  ST.  W. 


ERWIN,  WASEY 

OF  CANADA  LIMITED 
Advertising 

OFFICES 

Montreal 
Toronto  j 
New  York 
Minneapolis 

Chicago 
Los  Angeles 
Oklahoma  City 
London 
Stockholm 

Paris 
The  Hague 
Rio  (le  Janeiro 


A  Good  Team  .  .  . 


CHOCOLATE  BARS 


ICE  CREAM 


Walter  M.  Lowney  Co.  Ltd. 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg  Calgary  Vancouver 


K 

KENKEL,  ELIZABETH.  5609  Queen  Mary   Road.  Mnnlreal. 
KEYMER.  SANDRA.  3445  Ridgewood  Rd..  Apt.  310.  Mnniroal. 
KIMBLE.  GILLIAN.  3535  Carlclon  Road.  MonlreaL 
KNIGHT.  JOAN.  12238  Notre  Dame  St.  E..  Pointe-aux-Trciiibles. 
KRLPSKI.  EVE.  4120  Cote   .St.  Callierine    Rd..  MonlreaL 

L 

LALLEM AND.  GRACE.  4872  Cote  des  Neijes,  MonlreaL 
LAMB.  CAROL.  1227  Sherbrooke  Si.  IS..  Apt.  hH.  MonlreaL 
LEIPOLDT.  JOHANNA.   St.  Genevieve   Rd..  Saraiinav.  Qne. 
LESLIE.  MARCIA.  323  Chester  Ave..  Town  of  Ml.  RovaL 
LIERSCH.  JLDITH.  55   Forden  Ave.,  \leslmoiml. 
LONG.  PEGGY.  815  Lpper  Lansdowne  Ave..  Westnionnl. 
LUCAS,  JOAN.  5530  -  5th  Ave..  Apt.  8  B.  Pitlsbnrsh.  Pa.  U.S.A. 

M 

MACARIO.   BERYL.  3315   Ridsewood   Ave..  MonlreaL 
MAGOR.  BARBARA.  17   Kilburn   Crescent.  Hanipslead. 
MAGOR.  FRANCES.   17   Kilbnrn   Crescent.  Hanipslead. 
MAII.LOUX.  SANDRA,  331   Carlyle  Ave..  MonlreaL 
MALCOLM,  ANN,  1  Malcolm   Road,  MonlreaL 
MAN.N,  JOAN,  5009  Clanranald  -\ve.,  -\pl.  28,  MonlreaL 
MARON,  ELAYNE,  3445  Ridgewood,  Apl.  500,  MonlreaL 
MARSHALL.  DENISE.  223  DnlTerin  Rd..  Hanipslead. 
MARTIN.   BEVERLEY,   662    Mnrray   HilL  Weslmoiinl. 
McCAHEY.  ANN,  2366  Beaconsfield   Ave..  MonlreaL 
McDOUGAI.L.  .\NN.   1536  Summerhill  Are..  Montreal. 
McDOLGALL.   JUDITH,   1620   Cedar   Ave.,  MonlreaL 
McDOUCALL.  LINDA.  1620  Cedar  Ave..  MonlreaL 
McGOWAN,  JEAN,  356  Portland  Ave.,  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
McGUGAN,  SHEILA,  6881  Monkland  Ave.,  N.D.G. 
.McILQUHAM,  MORVEN,  4055  Grand  Blvd.,  Montreal. 
McKAY.  ELIZABETH,  8  Ellerdale   Rd.,  Hanipslead. 
METRAKOS,  TASSIE,  3535  Si.  Eamille   St..  Montreal. 
MILI.EN.  NANCY.  440')   Brnlon   Rd..  Carlierville.  Qne. 
MILLINGTON.  LOUISE.  359  Geneva  Crescent.  Town  of 
Ml.  Royal. 

MITCHELL.  JANE.  223   Portland   Ave..  Town   of   Ml.  Royal. 
MOLINA.  GRACIELA.  55  Cheslerfield  Ave..  Weslniounl. 
MOSELEY.  SUZANNE,  3781  Weslmonnl  Blvd.,  'Weslmoiinl. 

N 

NARIZZANO.  DOLCE.  622  Syilenham  Ave..  Westniount. 
NEWELL.  BARBARA,  4060  Marlowe  Ave.,  N.D.G. 
NICOL,  JOY,  3535  Grey  Ave.,  N.D.G. 

O 

OIIMAN.  CHRISTINE.   439   l.ansdowne   Ave..  Westnionnl. 
P 

PAPADAKIS.  CATHERINE.  978  Cathedral  .St..  Montreal. 
PATENAUDE.  ANDREE.  Hilel  RonI  de  I'Isle.  Que. 
PATENAUDE.  RENEE.  Hotel  Bout  de  risle,  Qne. 
PATON.  ALICE.  3360   Barclay   Ave..  Montreal. 
PATON.  EDITH.  635  Belmont  Ave..  Weslmonnt. 
PATTISON.  ANNE.    Rosemere.  Que. 

PAYETTE.   MARJORIE  ANN.  73   Courcelelle   Ave..  Montreal. 
PETTET.  ANNE.  3844  Marlowe   Ave..  MonlreaL 
PETTET,  JOANNA.  3844  Marlowe   Ave..  MonlreaL 
PHILLIPS.  BEATRICE.  2037  .Metcalfe  St..  Apt.  5.  Montreal. 
PINATEL.  JEANINE.  3768  Cote  des  Neiges.  Montreal. 
POOLE.  NORMA.    1477   Western   .\ve..  Weslniount. 

Q 

QUINLAN.  ELIZABETH.  368   Redfern  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
QUINLAN.  JANET.  3025  Sherbrooke  St.  W  ..  Apl.  39,  Montreal. 

R 

RACEY,  SUSAN,  485  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
REILLEY,  PRUDENCE,  RR  1  Longueuil,  Que. 


RlNDEl.EISCII.   HELEN.  3872   Draper  Ave..  MonlreaL 
ROBERT.  LUCILE,  4155  Cole  des  Ncigcs,  Montreal. 
ROBERTS,  RENI,  1450  Peel  St.,  MonlreaL 
RODRIGUEZ.  ADELITA,  1516  Pine  Ave.,  W.,  Montreal. 
KOLLIT.   ELIZABETH.   4763  Victoria  Ave.,  Montreal. 
ROSE,  BARBARA.  186  Martel  St..  Chanibly  Basin.  Que. 
ROSS,   ELIZABETH.  4049   ILiiiipton   Ave..  Montreal. 
Rl'BBKA.  JOYCE.  17  Grenville   Road.  Montreal. 
Kl  nLNKO.  JOYCE,   3010   Westnionnl    Blvd..  Weslmonnt. 

s 

SANIELEVICI.   YVONNE.   4000  Cote   St.   Callierine  Road. 
Montreal. 

SARGENT,    PRISCILLA,    103    Slralford    H,l..  Ilanipslea.l. 
SCARVELIS.  MARO,  276  St.  James  St.  W  ..  Montreal. 
SCHOKIELD.  LYNNE.  633  Laird  Blvd..  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
SCHOLLIE,   ELIZABETH.  725   Allard  Ave.,  Verdun. 
SCHRAG,  PATRICIA,  2010  Melrose  Ave.,  Apl.  2,  Montreal. 
SCOTT.  MARION.  243  St.  Germain  Blvd.,  St.  Laurent. 
SEWELL.  NORMA,  431  Carlyle  Ave.  Montreal. 
SHANNON,  BETTY.  1546  Crescent   St..  Montreal. 
SINGER.  ANNABELLE.  900  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  MonlreaL 
SINGER.  CAROLYN.  900  Sherbrooke  St.  W..  Montreal. 
SMITH.  ANNIK,  5553  Esplanade   Ave..  Montreal. 
SMITH.   HELEN,  291  Montrose  St..   River  Heights.  Winnipeg. 
Man. 

SPARKS,  MARGARET.  5660  Queen  Mary  Road,  Montreal. 
SPIERS.  ELAINE.  5865  Notre  Dame  de  Grace  Ave.,  Montreal. 
STEPHENS,   HELEN.  34   Merlon  Crescent.  Hanipslead. 
STEVENS.  JOCEI.YN,  5563-a  Queen  Mary   Road,  Hanipslead. 
STEWART,  MARGARET,  194   DuO'eriu   Rd.,  Hanipslead. 
STONE,  HELEN.   54  Merlon    Rd.,  ILimpslead. 
STRAESSLE.  GRETA.  80  Wolseley  Ave.,  Montreal  West. 
SUCHAROV,  MOIRA,   51    Belvedere    Road,  Weslmounl. 

T 

TEYSSIER,  CLAUDINE,  53  Cole  Si.  Catherine   Rd.,  Montreal. 
TEYSSIER,  MARIANNE,  53  Cole  St.  Catherine   Rd.,  Montreal. 
TINKLER,  SHIRLEY,  452  Queen  St.,   Rawdon,  Qne. 
TOBIN.  GAIL.  1320  St.  Clare  Rd.,  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
TORRANCE.   JAN.   480   Victoria   Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
TUCKER,  BARBARA,   512   Clarke   Ave..  Weslmonnt. 

U 

UDI),  MARY.  1512  Pine  Ave.  W..  Montreal. 
V 

VAN  HORNE,  BEVERLEY,  2090  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 
VISSENGA,  JOAN,  4546  Harvard  Ave.,  Montreal. 
VIVIAN.  JUDITH.  3445  Stanley  St..  Apt.  12,  MonlreaL 
VROOMAN,  JUDY,   11   Church   Hill,  Weslmounl. 

W 

WEBB.  EI,IZABETH.   689   Grosvenor   Ave..  Weslmounl. 
WEBSTER,  MINA  JEAN.  455  Roslyn  Ave..  Weslmonnt. 
WEST.  MELISSA.    1444    Redpalh   Crescent.  Montreal. 
WEST,  SUSAN,  1444  Redpalh  Crescent,  MonlreaL 
WESTAWAY.  JUDITH,  359   Melville   Ave..  Weslmonnt. 
WIIITTALL,  BETH,  21  ShornclilTe  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
WHITE,  JUDITH.  50  Finchley   Rd..  Hanipslead. 
WILSON.  PATRICIA,   1509  Sherbrooke   St.   W..  Montreal. 
WILSON.  WENDY,  1509  Sherbrooke  St.  W..  Montreal. 
WINN.  BARBARA,  757  Upper  BelmonI  Ave.,  Westnionnl. 
WOODS.  HEATHER,  3015  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Apl.  21,  Montreal. 
WRIGHT,  MARY.  865  Kenilworlh  Ave.,  Town  of  Mt.  Royal. 
WRIGHT,  PATRICIA,   4426   Kent    Ave.,  Montreal. 

Y 

YALE,  DOROTHY,  325  Berwick  Ave.,  Town  of  Ml.  Royal. 
YAXLEY,  DOREEN,  755  Upper  Lansdownc  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
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MontreaVs  ftewest  -  - 


DOMINION  SQUARE 


Vnder  the  same  management: 

THE  LORD  ELGIN        THE  LORD  BEAVERBROOK  THE  FORT  CUMBERLAND 
Ottawa  Fredericton,  N.B.  Amherst,  N.S. 


The  Coffee  of  Good  Taste 

RED  ROSE 
COFFEE 

As  Good  as  Red  Rose  Tea 


Telephone:  DOllard  9800 

HEFFERNAN  TILES  LIMITED 

1271  DUCHARME  AVENUE 
OUTREMONT  8,  P.Q. 

Contractors 
For  Marble,  Tile,  Terrazzo, 
Fire  Places,  Vitrolite  (Interior) 

Armstrong  s 
Asphalt  Tiles,  Lino  Tiles,  Rubber  Tiles, 
Cork  Tiles 


Compliments 

CULF  SECURITIES  CORPOmiOK 

THE  HOWELL  LITHOGRAPHIC  CO. 

Eimited 

LIMITED 

Montreal      •      Hamilton      •  Toronto 

♦ 

1405  PEEL  STREET 

♦ 

MONTREAL,  P.Q. 
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Coi?ifi|?))ieiU5 
of 

H.  M.  LONG  LIMLTED 

STEEL  AND  METALS 

437  St.  James  Street  West 
Montreal 


DOUCALL  PAINTING 

CONTRACTING  CO.  LIMITED 

COMMERCIAL,  INDUSTRIAL 
AND  RESIDENTIAL  PAINTING 

1023  BEAUMONT  ST.  MONTREAL 

Tel.  CR.  1217 
J.  VISSENGA,  Manager 


Compliments  of 

The  Johnson  Wire  Works  Limited 

MONTREAL 


R.  N.  TAYLOR 

l)nporters  and  Distributors 

Co.  Limited 

Anthracite  COAL  Bituminous 

OPTICIANS 

WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 

Phone  MArquette  7331 
1119  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

ROGERS  mmm  limited 

MONTREAL 

PLateau  8871              673  SUN  LIFE  BLDG. 

Compliments 
of 

(compliments 
of 

L.    M.    M  ARON 

Industrial  Steel  &  Fibre 
Limited 

IS 

TERREBONNE,  P.Q. 

M.  MOISAN 

(Jumpliments 

Dispensing  Chemist 

formerly  in  Ivfedical  Arts  Bldg. 
now  at 

1522  DRUMMOND  STREET 

off  the  Rit2,'Carlton 

PLateau  5889 
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With  the  compliments  of 


The  Eastern  Trust  Company 

134  ST.  JAMES  ST.  WEST 
MONTREAL 


Members  Montreal  Stoc}{  Exchange 
and  Montreal  Curb  Mar\et 


ROYAL  BANK  BUILDING 
MONTREAL 


Telephone  BElair  1941 


ON  ANY  COURT  .  .  . 

IN  ANY  SPORT 

IT'S 


THE  SHOE  OF  CHAMPIONS 


•  Huilt-in  arth-( ushion  support 

•  .Shock-proof  sponge  insole 

•  Built-in  cushion  heel 

•  Non-slip  crepe  outsole 

•  Wide,  shaped  felt-lined  tonfjue 

DOMINION  RUBBER  COMPANY  LIMITED 


FARQUHAR 
ROBERTSON 

LIMITED 
Montreal's  leading  coal  merchants 

COAL  •  COKE 
FUEL  OIL 

r  DWribofori  or 

IRON  FIRE^'^^  , 
AUTOMATIC  COAL^^ 


FARQUHAR  ROBERTSON 

LIMITED 

614  SI  James  St.  West  MA.  751 1 


Complirnents  of 

Robert  G.  Quinlan  &  Company 

Telephone:  CLairval  3665 

With  t/ie  Compliments  of 

Huhbard  Felt  Cninpany 

Limited 

Felt  Body  Manufacturers 
Dleachers  ana  Dyers 

425  Marien  Ave.                         Montreal  East 

Compliments 
of 

I.  BLACKMAN,  C.A. 

527  Dorchester  St.  West           -  Montreal 

MacDOUGALL  &  MacDOUGALL 

Members 
Monfrea/  Stock  Exchange 
and  Montreal  Curb  Market 

R.  E.  MacDOUGALL        —        V.  A.  B.  LEDAIN 

n.          lvlacL'V..^UOALL                         IN.   L.  L*.  MAintlx 

Aldred  Building       —       507  Place  d'Armei 
MA.  5621 

OHMAN'S 

JEWELLERS 

WATCHES  FOR  GRADUATION  GIFTS 

50  Years  in  Vv^estmount 
1216  GREENE  AVENUE      WE.  4046 

Compliments  of 

0X0  (Canada)  Ltd. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 
CONCENTRATED  FOODS 

GEOFFRION,  ROBERT  &  GEIINAS 

Members  of 

MONTREAL  STOCK  EXCHANGE 
MONTREAL  CURB  MARKET 

240  St.  James  St.  West  Montreal 

Compliments  of 

Battery  &  Electric  Service 

Company 

1124  BLEURY  STREET 
MONTREAL 

"WILL ARB  BATTERIES" 
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Know  them? 

Of  course  you  do! 

They're  your  Representatives  on  Eaton's  Junior  Council  and  Junior 
Executive.  They  bring  you  the  nnany  Young  Canada  Club  services 

.  .  .  Band  Box  .  .  .  Band  Wagon  .  .  .  Photographer,  and  also 
arrange  for  the  "Back-to-School  hlop"  .  .  .  "Birthday  Ball  ".  "May  Day 

Prom"  .  .  .  "Junior  Council  Fashion  Shows"  and  "Platter  Parades." 

They  are  one  of  the  important  reasons  why  EATON'S  is  truly 

"The  Store  for  Young  Canada". 

.^T.  EATON  C?,«,T.c 

OP  mONTPEAU 

I  )',.>! 


PHILIP  TINKLER 

Hardware,  Glass,  Paints 
Oils,  Wallpaper 

RAWDON.  QUE. 

a 

Corn/ilir?ient5  0/ 

SMITH  &  KIRBY 

Btinisters,  Soliciiors,  Etc. 

H.  G.  H.  SMITH,  K  G.       515  Paris  Building, 
EDWARD  J.  KIRBY        Winnipeg,  Manitoba 

(Compliments 

4 

^Ct)onateci  Li^  .^y^  friend 

friend 

Hygiene  Products  Ltd. 

PROMOTERS  OF  HEALTH 

CompXiments  of 
THE 

Ritx^Carlton  Hotel 

WITH  THE 
COMIPILIIMIIENTS  OIF 
A  FRIEND 
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Compliments 


of 

TEXTILE  SALES  LTD. 

) 

Manufacturers  of  "LAURENTIDE  FABRICS  ' 

M  I  L  L  S    A  T 
GR  AND'MERE 
P.  Q. 


With  the  compliments  of 

ClOUGH  CHEMICAl  COMPANY 

LIMITED 

ST.  LAURENT,  P.Q. 
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Tel.  PLateau  3991 

With  the  Comphments  of 

FDMrCT    rAITflATC  IlilllTTn 

imtM  lOUMINN  LIlVUlhD 

The  W.  J.  Westaway  Company  Lid. 

MILK  '  CREAM 

Textile  Machinery  and  Supplies 

High  Grade  Butter  -  Buttermilk 

^^ontreal  -  Hamilton  -  Toronto 

17S  COLBORNE  MONTKEAI. 

Winnipeg 

WHITEWEAR  WHOLESALE 
MANUFACTURERS                                DRY  GOODS 

III  I'll  1  lie  1 ILA  Uj 

VV^ith  the  Compliments  of 

FELIX  ALLARD 

Poole  Company  Inc. 

446  ST.  PETER  STREET  MONTREAL 

14-18  Bonsecours  Market 

iMArquette  1929 

H Arbour  5187  Montreal 

CompUments  of 

GontriLiitecl  Ltj 

Mrs.  John  Belanger 

y.7L  [Veil  {JIAsker 

• 

REAL  ESTATE  -  MORTGAGES  -  INSURANCE 

RI-DPATH  REALTIES  LIMITED 


2007  UNION  AVENUE 


HArbour  2143 


WJitL  ike  (Compliments  oj  a  ^nend 
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Compliments 
of 


JOSEPH  GOLDSTONE 


ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland 


LONDON,  NEW  YORK  and  PARTS 
ASSOCIATION  OF  FASHION,  LTD. 


Let 


THE  VERSATILE  INSULATION 

Keep  your  home  cool  this  Summer  and  warm  next  Winter 

ZONOLITE  just  pours  into  place  —  you  can  do  the  job  yourself  —  No  fuss  — 
No  muss  —  pour  between  the  joists  in  your  attic  and  between  the  studs  in  your 
side  walls.  SEAL  YOUR  HOME  FOR  YEAR  ROUND  COMFORT.  CLEAN  — 
LIGHT  —  EASILY  HANDLED  —  NO  WASTE  —  ENJOY  COMFORT  —  You 
<nvc  it  to  yourself.  Ideal  for  Country  Homes. 

Building,  Insulation  and  Roofing  Materials 
724  Canada  Cement  Building  -  Montreal  2,  P.Q. 

Ottawa,  Ont.  -  Quebec,  P.Q. 

Toronto,  Ont.        -        Truro,  N.S. 


Ano  sons  Limirea 


Compliments  oj 

RUDENKO  &  GROSS 

BARRISTERS  AND  SOLICITORS 

ERNEST  ALBERT  FURS 

Transportation  Building, 

• 

MONTREAL 

SAMUEL  D.  RUDENKO,  K.C., 
CLARENCE  R.  GROSS 

WINSOR  &  NEWTON 

WATER  COLOR  BOXES 
BRUSHES 

Everything  for  the  Artist 

69 

C.  R.  Crowley  Limited 

1387  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
MONTREAL 

THRIFT  -  STOPeSHOP 

S-IQRES   kmiTCD  niClSICRtO 


for 

FINEST  QUALITY  FOODS 
Operating  62  Neighborhood  Stores  in 


GREATER  MONTREAL  —  ST.  JOHN'S 
STE.  AGATHE  —  OTTAWA,  ONT. 


*9 


Carpets,  Rugs,  Linoleum,  Asphalt 
and  Rubber  Tiles  supplied  and 
installed 
Visit  our  Show  Room 

Canada  Carpet  Cleaning 

CO.,  LIMITED 
3939  Namur  St.     -     -     ATlantic  9415 
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Compliments 

Tel.  LAncaster  3244* 

of 

The 

MR.  CHAS.  GAYER 

of 

MERCHAITS  COAL  COMPLY 

1  imif  An 
UIIIBluU 

INDUSTRIAL  AND  DOMESTIC  EUELS 

TTIVTTFD  PROVTSTOIV 

l^DAL  -  tUhL  DIL  -  CUlVll 

IRON  FIREMAN  OIL  BURNERS 

4629  DECARIE  BLVD.           ELWOOD  4925 

♦  - 

♦ 

1020  SUN  LIFE  BUILDING 

Compliments  of 

Coaticook  Textiles  Ltd. 

COATTCOOK,  QUEBEC 


Compliments  of 

Forbes  Bros.  Limited 

431  St.  Helen  Street       -      MA.  4521-2 
MONTREAL 


It's  the  nicest  cleanino  in  town" 


WElIington  1182 


Res.  JAMES  GRIFFIN,  Sr.        Res.  JAMES  P.  GRIFFIN 

FItzroy  362  3                             FItzroy  6180 

BLEAU  &  ROUSSEAU 

JAMES  GRIFFIN  6?  SON 

ESTABLISHED  1913 

LIMITED 

Manufacturing  Furriers 

PLUMBING  and  HEATIHG 

CONTRACTORS 

3852  ST.  DENIS  STREET 

♦ 

HArbour  8433 

FItzroy  6235 

1661  St.  Lukf.  Street  MONTREAL 

5004  SHERBROOKE  STREET  WEST 
DExter  4482 

Compliments  of 


Bel^rave  Press  limited 


330  Notre  Dame  Street  East 
MONTREAL,  P.Q. 


The  Home  of  Good  Food 
Away  from  Home 


RESTAURANTS  LTD. 

MONTREAL  •  TORONTO  •  OTTAWA 


Smoother,  Richer 
Creamier-tasting 
Bulk  Ice  Cream 
with  Fresh  Fruit, 
Nuts,  etc. 


ICE  CREAM 

UMHURST  DAIRY  LTD. 
DEiter  8401 


1  PINT  CARTONS 

At  your 
Neighbourhood 
Elmhurst  Dealer 


Tintex 


DYES  AU  FABRICS 

inclyding  Celanese 
ai^d  Nylon 

.World's  Largest  Selling 
Tints '  and  Dyes 


15 

-^6-13  


LARGE  PACKAGE 
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A.  STALKER.  K.C. 
T.  P.  HOW  ARD. 
A.  M.  STALKER. 
A.  \V.  MtLEOD. 

STALKER,  HOWARD  &  STALKER 

Barristers  ■  Solicitors  -  Advocates 
3^4  Notre  Dame  Street  W.       -       Montreal  1 
Tel.  HArbour  6169 


Coyn^hments  of 

P.  S.  ROSS  6?  SONS 

CHARTERED  ACCOUNTANTS 

Royal  Bank  Building, 
360  St.  James  Street  West 
Montreal 


Compliments  of 

Scott,  Hugessen,  Macklaier, 
Chlsholm  &  Hyde 

ADVOCATES 
BARRISTERS 
SOLICITORS 


307  PLACE  D'ARMES 


HA.  2266 


Macario  &  Compmy 

All  grades  Pure 
and  Industrial  Alcohols 
Solvents,  Chemicals,  etc. 


Telephone  MArquette  9381 

BURTON'S 

LIMITED 


"^Booksellers  Stationers 

DOMINION  SQUARE  BUILDING 

1004  St.  Catherine  Street  West 
MONTREAL 
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Artistic  Hairdressing  snd  Beauty  Culture 
EYELASH  DYEING 

1502  St.  Catherine  VC'est,  Suite  106   -  Montreal 

Compliments  of 

E.  H.  CLIFF,  K.C. 

Compliments  of 

Norman  &  Collie  Limited 

ROOFIJiG  and  FLOORIHG 
1810  Basin  Street                FItzroy  5231 

Coml^limcnts  of 
Tcp  A/l T ni  1 1  T pfn rin CT  1  o    T  tr\ 

XV-C    lYltti  1  Li  JL  ct     L  viJL  111       V^^  KJ  •  JLjLv.1. 

FItzroy  6311 

Compliments  of 

The  J.  Pascal  Hardware  Co.  Limiled 

Co)npliync)ils  oj 

Wm.  H.  Johnson,  Jr. 

WILSON  UPHOLSTERING 

Upholstering  —  Mattress  Making  —  Slip  Covers 
Antique  Furniture  Repaired 
Estimates  Free 
48'SS  St.  Catherine  St.  West  Montreal 

Comphnients  of 

L.  J.  Beaudoin  Limited 

4961  QUEEN  MARY  RO.XD 
Ph<inc  ATIantic  9421 

Compliments  of 

Diana  Grill  Ltd. 

PEEL  AND  ST.  CATHERINE  STS. 

Compliments 

of 

Parisian  Laundry 

CO.,  INC. 

CLEANERS  and  DYERS 
3500  St.  Antoine  Street       FItzroy  6316 

Compliments  of 

SUMAC  LIMITED 

e 

TeL  PLateau  8301*                 Established  190^ 

T^tBmv  Irns.  i[[tmtti>i 

GROCERS ' PACKERS 
PROVISIONERS 

A  Complete  Food  Service 
to  Hotels,  Steamships,  Clubs,  Institutions 
and  Restaurants 

968  Notre  Dame  St.  West  Montreal 
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THE  MONTREAL 

CITY  &  DISTRICT 

SAVINGS  BANK 
Established  in  1846 


Safely  Deposit  Boxes  aL  all  Our  Offices 

BRANCHES    IN  ALL   PARTS   OF  THE  CITY  AND   IN  VERDUN 
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ssisting  the  Editor  and  his  associates  in 
the  preparation  of  the  College  annual  is  one 
of  the  happiest  assignments  which  come  to 
us.  We  appreciate  the  opportunity  of  par- 
ticipating in  the  publication  of  this  one  to 
the  extent  of  providing  the  printing  plates. 


Largest  Makers  of 
Printing  Plates 
in  Canada. 


^^.^i*        Complete  Plants  in  -  Montreal  -  Toronto  -  Winnip 


2)onal:eJ  .friend 


Compllmeyils       a  friend 
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HIGH 

FASHIONS 

for 

HI- 
TEENS 

From 

MORGAN'S 

YOUTH 

CENTRE 

Third  Floor 


A      HENRY  MORGAN  Cr  CO.  LIMITED 

rOU   A«£    SU«f    Of     THC    OUAIIJY    AJ  MORGAN'S 


